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Diſcourſe, that the higheſt ſtate of proſperitie, is oftimes 
the firlt ſep to miſhap, and that to ſtay vpon 
Fortunes lotte, is to treade on 


brittle Glaſſe. 


IWherin alſo Gentlemen may finde plea- 


ſaunte conceytes to purge Melancholy, and 
perſite counſel! to preuent 
miſſortune. 


By Robert Greene Mayſtcr 
of Artc. 


Onno tvlit punti um qui miſcuit vtile dulci. 
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tg Imprinted at London, in Fleete- 


ſtreate, beneath the Conduite, at 


the ſigne of S. Ioha Euangeliſt, 
by H. lackſon, 


(VCD. 


«TO THE RIGHT HONO- 


rable and vertuous Lady, the La- 


dye Mary Talbot, Wife tothe Right 
honorable Gilbert, Lorde Talbot ., Robert 
Grezne wylheth increafe of ho. 
nor and vertue. 

RON that vnskilfull Painter of Greece, neuer 
H N14 8 dreiw any picture, but the counterfaite of lupiter: ſay- 
- A ng, that if it were ill wrought, his wortliy neſle thould 
EY) 2 countenaunce out tac meaneſle of his worke, if well 
co.nmende the pertetion of his arte. | 

ln the l:ke manner fareth it with me ( right Honorable) who 
hauing ynsk'lfully ſhadowed wyth bad coullers, the counterfite 
ol Fortune, preſume boldly to [hrowd it ynder your Ladyſhips 
patronage gas able to defend it, be it neuer ſo meane,and to cuune 
te naunce it, were it neuer ſo good, being of Decius mynde, who 
thouglit himſclfe ſafe vnder the ſhielde of Cæſar. 

Pore Irus comnang into the Temple of Pallas, ſeing her pour» 
trayed with a Speare in che one hand, and a Booke in the ocher, 
noting therby afwell her warde vertue, as her outy,arde valor; 
ſaide, ditpightfall pouertye thou ſhalte not yet keepe me ſrom 


-y 


norm Pallas, though from giuing her preſentes. 

So hearing of your Ladyſhips exquiſite perfection. aſwell in 
outwarde ſhape,as in vertuous qualities , drawne with a deepe 
detire to ſhe what a dutifull affechon | owe to ſuch noble and 
vertuous perſonages, although want fought to hinder my will, 
yet | thought rather to faulte in the defecte of abylitie, then not 
to ſhe in eſfecle the ſorwardneſſe of my deſire, which wiſhing 
to bring forth a Mountayne, hath ſcarlly afforded a Moulhil, & 
willing to ſne your honor Alexanders Picture, is farre vnable 
to preſcat you wyth Agrippas ſhadowes, 

But I hore vour Ladiſhip will deale wyth mee as Cæſar did 
with lus younge S ouldiers , who accepted of cheit feruice, not 
A.ij. only 
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ty when they performed what they ſhould, but when they prac- 
uſed what they coulde. Thus reſting aſſured of your Lady- 
ſhyppes curteſye, praying contynuflly for 
che increaſe of your honor, with all 
things that you would wiſh 


or I imagine, I end. 


Tour Ladyſhippes moſt dutiful! 
to commaunde Robert Greene. 


8 , THE LEE e 


Tothe Gentlemen Readers 
health. 


1 whether wearied with Bucephalur 

AS S pace,02 deſirous of noueities , as the nature 

ok man delighteth in change, rode on a tyme 

Won kp heſtions Youle , for which being repꝛe⸗ 

_ by one eol his Captaines, he made hun this ans 
(were ; Though all quoth he cannot haue Bucephalus 
courage, vet this is a Boꝛſe. So Gentlemen, it ſome 
to curious carpe at your courteipe, that vouchſałe to 
take a view of this vnperfecte pamphelet, J hope you 
will an were, though it be not excellent, pet it is a 
booke: being herein of Auguſtus minde, who demauns 
ded why he ted Ennius and not Virgill, anſwered: why 
e10th he is not Ennius alſo a Poet: Though none but 
Apelles was famous foꝛ his arte, yet others were 
rounted Painters. All might not waſh with Homer, 
pet diuerle dipt their fingers in his Baſon. J aſtoꝛd 
— Gentlemen what J would, but what J can, 
truſting lo vou will thinke ol me, and accepte of mp 


worke, And in this hope J reſt. 


Yours to vſe Robert 
Greene, 


1 


. 


1 
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2 Df: 2 towards Candie alter that à had long 
time bene toſſed with infoztunate tempeſts, 
dſozced by wind and waue, our courſe not well 
8 guided by our compaſle, happily arriued at the 
A city of Sydon, where being ſet on ſhoare, J 
— with my tompanions, went to offer incenſe top god 
deſſe of pꝛoſperitie, which the citizens call Altarte, UWihither 
being come, my deuotion done, and mp oblations offered vp, 
deſirousto take a view of the ancient monuments of the Tẽ 
ple, paſſed thꝛough many places, where moſte ſumpteous 
lepulchers were erected: which being ſeene, as J thought to 
haue gone to my lodging, J ſpied a Cel, hauing the doze ope:; 
whereinto as J entered, J ſaw an Archflamin ſitting (as J 
ſuppoſed at his Oꝛizons (foz ſo was the pꝛieſt of the goddeſſe 
termed) who being clothed in white ſatten roabes,and crow 
ned with a Diadem of perfect golde, leaned his heade vpon 
his right hand, powzing foꝛth ſtreames of watriſh teares, as 
outward ſignes of ſome inward paſſions, and held in his left 
hand the counterfeit of foztune, with one fote troade on a po 
lype fich, and with the other ona Camelion, as aſſured bad⸗ 
ges of hir certaine mutabilitie. Dziuen into a dumpe wyth 
the ſight of this ſtrange deniſe, as J long gazed at the vnac⸗ 
quainted geſture of this old Flamin, willing to knowe both 
the cauſe of his care, and what the picture of Foztune did im⸗ 
poꝛte, J was ſo bolde as to waken him out of his paſſion, 


with this parle. 


Ather (quoth J if my pꝛeſumption be great in pꝛeaſing 

ſo raſhly into ſo ſecrete 4 ſacred a place:pet J hope weigh ; 
ing my will, pou will ſomewhat excuſe my boldneſſe: ſoz J 
baue not pꝛeſumed as thinking to giue any iuſt occaſion of of, 
B. kente 
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fence but as a 
ancient Tem 
by chance into 
plered with ſt 
what diſaſter 
which ik J wi 


dice arant, 4 


pour vndeſer! 


Ffer J has voi cd ed, Han $52 Watt 
A toheare what the olde man woulde an were, ſæing that 
he did not ſo much as vouchſafe to giue an eare to my parle, 
02 an eye to my perſon , but ſtill gazed on the picture of Foꝛ⸗ 
tune. As I was ready to courſe him from his harboz, wpth a 
deeper blaſt, I ſawe a pꝛeſent metamozphoſis of his myr e: 
fo; from teares he fell to trifling-fro low2png to laughing, 
from mourning to mpꝛth, yet neuer caſting his eie from fo2- 


tunes counterfeite, till at laſte after he had long ſmi led as 


I thought) at the Piqure.he as in deſpight caſt it from hym, 
and taking his Lute, plaied a dumpe, wherevnt o he war bled 
out thele wozds, 


Hereat erewhile 1 wept, / laugh, 
That which [feared 1 now deſpiſe: 
My vidtor once, my vaſſall is 
My fo conſtrainde, my weale ſupplies 
Thus doo I triumph on my fo, 
I weepe at weale, laug b at we. 


My care us cur d, yet hath none ende, 
Net that I want hut that 1 haue, 
My chance was change,yet full I ſtay, 
1 would haue leſſe and yet I craue: | 
Ay me poore wretchthat thiu dee live, 
Conttraind to take,yet forſt fo gue, , 
$78 
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She whoſe delights are 1 ones of Death, 
Who when ſhe ſmiles berins ro lower, 
Con#lant in thu that fill ſhe * 
Hir ſweeteſt giftes tyme preues but ſower! 
I line in caregcreft with hir guile, 
a ' 2. rough bir I weepe,at hir { mile. 


jauing with ſighes ſobbed out this ſo;rowful 
vas dʒ iuen into a maze what the contrary con 
eres ſhonld meane, vntill at laſt caſtinghis 
g me land ſo ſolemnly, he burſt fozth into 


thele chollericke termes , 


” Riend quoth ho{if-ſo A map terme ther) thou halt eyther 
not heard much, oꝛ learned very little, either thy curteſie 
is ſmall, oꝛ thy conditions to curriſhe,that ſ&kelk to come to 
counſcil befoze thou be called, If the ſecrecy of my Cel, oꝛ the 
reverence of my age,oz thy ſmall acquaintance © me, were 
not ſufficient to hold thee from pꝛeaſing ſo nigh: yet ſeing mg 
thus ſolemnlye perplered,thou myghtelt foz(modeſtie ſake) 
haue left me to my ſecret and ſozrowfull paſſions , If it bee 
the tuſtome ol thy Country to be ſo diſcourteous , J like not 
the fruit of ſuch a ſoyle: If thy owne reckleſſe folly to be thus 
rath,J craue not to be acquainted with ſuch a bold gueſt:buf 
whither it be, as thou cameſt in without my leaue, J wiſhe 
thee to go out by iuſt command , 


He had no ſoner vttered theſe woꝛdes, but he was rea- 
dp to take vp the picture,if J had not hindered him with 
this reply. 


8 Y2(quoth J) where the offfce is confeſſed, there the fault 


is halfe pardoned , and thoſe faces that are committed 
by ignoꝛaunce, alwayss clapme them pardons by courſe : 


J graunte that 5 hans bene to raſhe , but J repent, 
15.2. and 
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and therfo:e hope you will take the lelle offence, t the ſoner 
ercuſe my folly ; faultes committed by will gayne oft times 
but a check, then mine done by ignozance, (hall J hope eſcape 
withouta mate . Penalties are eniopned by the will moze 
than by the wozke : and thinges done amille, (ſaith Tullic ) 
cuer ought to be meaſured by the intent, and not by d mere 
action: Which conſidered,ifmy pꝛeſence hath bene pꝛeiudi⸗ 
ciall to pour paſſions, J hope you will thinke J offended as a 
ſtranger, and will pardon me, as one ſozie * lo ** an en⸗ 
terpꝛiſe. ne 
De old man very attentivel hearing my talke, hauing 
ſomewhat digeſted his choller, riſing vp from his leate , 


made me this friendly anſwere, 


FRiend /quoth he) all is not gold that gliſters:th2 [motheſl 
talke hath olttunes the ſmalleſt truth: the ſunne when it 
gliſtreth moſt bꝛight, then bꝛerdeth the greateſt ſhoure: when 


. the Boze lapeth downe his bziſtles, then he meaneth to 


ſtrike. The Painter caſteth the faireſt colour ouer the fouleſt 


© bozd, and ſtrangers flatterings are ofttimes but mere fal- 


lacions: pet whether thy talke be truth oz tales: whether 
thou commeſt to note mp paſſions as a ſpie, oꝛ haſt by chance 
hit into my cell as a ſtranger, I care not:fo2 if thou enuie me 
as a foe J foꝛce the not, in that J feare not the ſpight of fo2- 
tune: if thou muſe at my ſuddaine motions, as one deſirous 
fo be acquainted with my caſe, it ſhall little auaile thee to 
heare it, and be a great griefe ſo2 me to rehearſe it. 


O Sir /quoth J) if my credite might be ſuch, as without 
deſert to obtaine ſo much lauour: 02 if the pꝛaier of a 
pmꝛe ranger might pꝛeuaile to perſwade vou to vnfolp the 
cauſe of theſe your ſuddaine paſſions, I ſhoulde thinke my 
_ trauels counternaile with this your friendly cur- 
telle. 

It 


— 
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TL is god inded(quoth he) by other mens harmes to learne 
to beware: Phoebus had neuer berne ſo warie of Vulcane, 
if Mars his miſhap had not bid him take herde: Vlyſles had 
not ſo wiſely eſchued Circes charmes, if he had not ſeene be⸗ 
loʒe his fellowestranſfozmed, and perhaps, the hearing of 
my fo2mer cares may free thee from enſuing calamitie. 
J haue bene my ſelfe a PÞ2ince, which am nowſubiec 
vnto power: alate a mightie Potentate, and now conſtrey- 
ned to liue under a ſeruile law:not contented erewhile with 


a pzincely pallate, now ſufficientbyſatiſfied with a pwze 


Cell, and yet this pzeſent want ercerdes my wonted weale. 
I then had to much in penurie, and now J lacke in ſuperflu- 
itie, being cloyed with abundance (pet hauing nothing) in 
that my mind rematneth ſatiſfied, Fo2tune, yea foztune in 
fauoꝛing me hath made me moſt inſoꝛtunate. @yzenlike hi⸗ 
ding vnder muſicke milerie, vnder pleaſure payne, vnder 
mirth mozning;, like the lugred honycombe, which while a 
man toucheth, he is ſtong with Bes. She pzeſenteth faire 
ſhapes, whiche pꝛoue but fading ſhadowes : lhe pꝛoffereth 
mountaines,and perhaps kepeth pꝛomiſe, but the gaines of 
thoſe golden mines is loſſe and miſerie. None roade on Sci- 
anus hoꝛſe, which gote not miſhap, None toucht the gold of 
Tholoſſa, whom ſome deſaſter chance did not aſlaile:nepther 
hath any bene aduanced by fo2tune, which in time hath not 
beene croſſed with ſome hapleſſe calamitie. I ſpeake this by 
erperience, which J pꝛay the gods thou neuer trie by p2ofe ; 
fozhe only is to be thought happie, whome the inconſtant ſa- 
uouroffo:tune hath not made happie. The picture whiche 
thou ſeeſt here, is the perfet counterfaite of hir intonſtant 
conditions,foz ſhe like the Polipe fiſhe, tarneth hirſelfe ins 
to the likeneſſe of euerie obic, and with the Cameleon ta⸗ 
keth hir whole delight in change, being ſure in nothing but 
in this, that ſhe is not ſure, Which inconſtancie after J had 
knowne by to much p:ofe, J began to arme my lelfe a⸗ 
gainſt hir guiles, and to count hir fawning flatterie and hir 

| B. ii. frownes 
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frownes of no foꝛce, not to accept hir as a ſriend, but to de⸗ 
ſpiſe hit as a foe, and in deſpight of hir fained deitie, to op- 
poſe my ſelfe againſt hir fickle power, which J haue founde 
the greateſt ſhield to ſhzowde me from hir ſecret iniuries. 
I haue left my pallace, and taken me to a ſimple Cell, in 
the one I found often diſpleaſure, but in the other neuer but 
contentation, From a Pꝛinte of the eatth, J am becop's a 
Pꝛieſt to the Gods,feking only by this obſcure life to pleaſe 
the, and diſpleaſe foꝛtune: whoſe picture when J, J 
wape that J was lo fond as to be ſubiea to ſuch a letuile 
dame, and J laugh that at laſt J triumph both over ming 
owne affedtons, and ouer fo: tune. Thus friend, ſince thou 
haſt heard the cauſe of my care, ceaſſe off to enquire farther 
in the caſe, paſſe from my Cell, and leaue me to my paſſt- 
ons, fo; to pzocure my griefe, and not thy gayne, were to 
offer me double loſſe, After he had vttered theſe wo2des, 
percepuing by his parlee that he was a mighty Peince, 3 
began with moze reuerente to excuſe my taſhneſſe, framing 
my talke to this effec, 


[Am ſozic (quoth J) if ſozrowe might be amends ſoꝛ that 
which ts amille, that my haſtie follic hath offcnded pour 
highneſle, and that my poꝛe pꝛeſence hath beene pꝛeiudici⸗ 
all to pour pꝛincelp paſſions, but ſince the fault once com⸗ 
mitted may be repented, but not reclapmed, 7 hope youre 
highneſſe will pardon my vnwitting wilfulneſſe, and take 
(had J wilt) foꝛ an ercuſe of ſo ſuddaine an offence, whiche 
graunted, the deſtre J haue to heare of your ſtrange hap, do 
make me paſſe manners in being impo2tunate with youre 
Paie ſtie, to heare the ttagicall chance of this your ſtrange 
change, 

TWell/quoth he)ſince thy deſire is ſuch,and lime allowes 
me conuenient lepſure, ſit dowwne, and thou ſhalt heare what 
truſt there is to be giuento inconſtant foztunc, 


AA Lalo. 
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Was quoth he) vntill J wart wearie of my dia⸗ 
deme, King of the famous Countrep of Den- 
Perle, wherein, after Boſphorus deceaſed, foz ſo 

ewas my father called, J raigned in happie p20- 
C<=ſperitie, comming to the Crowne at the age of 
one and twentie peares, bæing ſo honoured of my ſubiectes 
foʒ mp vertue, and ſo loued foz my curteſic, as J did not one⸗ 
lie gapne the harts of mine owne Countrepmen, but alſo 
winne the god will of Strangers. J could not complapne of 
lacke, in that my greateſt want was ſtoze. I feared not the 
fozce of foraigne foes, fo: J knewe none but were my 
faithUull friends. J doubted no miſfoztune, fo2 J could ſe 
no way fo2 me to miſhap : nay, if I had bene wiſe, J might 
the moze haue feared miſerie, in that J was ſo fullie pam- 
pered vp with felicitie, But J poꝛe wꝛetch was not daun⸗ 
ted with any dꝛeade, becauſe J ſawe no pzeſent danger: J 
thought, the ſea being calme, there could come no tempeſt : 
that from the clere aire could enſue no ſfozme, that quiet 
eaſe was not the mother of diſlention, and that where foꝛz⸗ 
tune once tuned, in the ffrings could neuer be founde anic 
diſcoꝛd. 

But O fond and infoꝛtunate Arbaſto, fo2 ſo is my name, 
and therefoꝛe infoꝛtunate in that thou art Arbaſto, thou now 
haſt tried though by hapleſſe experience , that when N 
filled vp his boundes, enſued a dearth; when the Angelica 
is laden with moſt ſeede, then hee dieth: when muſicke was 
heard in the Capitoll , then the Romances were plagued 
with peſtilence : when Circes pꝛoffered moſt giftes, ſhe 
pꝛetended moſt guile, and that when foꝛtune hath depꝛi⸗ 
ued the of moſt care, then ſhe mranes to dꝛobyne thee in 
the greateſt calamitie: foꝛ as thus J ſafcly floated in the 
Seas of ſecuritie, and bathed in the ſtreames of bliſſe, 
1 foztung 
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foztunz, thinking at length to giue me the mate, began thug 
to p2offer the checke. J hauing but one only bꝛother called 
Tevaldo,whome fo2ced by nature, à moſt entirely loued and 


liked, who ſojourning in France, as one deſirous to ſee the 
maners of ſtrange Countreys, and to furniſh himſelſe with 


all qualities fit foz a woꝛthy Gentleman, J vnhapptly recet- 


ned newes that he was cowardly without cauſe ſlaine in the 
French Court, which ſo appalled my ſenſes, as nature moſt 
cruelly exclaimed againſt foztune, in ſo much, that ſcoꝛched 
with the flame of ſpeedie renenge, contrarie to the counſayle 
of my Nobles, with a reſolute mind, J determined to inuade 
France, and either to bzing the whole realme to ruine, oꝛ elſe 
to hazard life and limme in the battell: well, no perſwaſi⸗ 
on being able to dꝛiue me from this ſettled determination, 
I cauſed my ſhips to be rigged , and with as much ſperde as 
might be, ſailed into France with a great nauie where J had 
no ſoner landed my ſoldiers, but as a pꝛofeſſed foe crauing 
no other recompence foz my bꝛothers death but their deſtru⸗ 
ion, J buraed their bozders, fired their foztes, raſed thepz 


.townes and cities to the earth, vſing no mercy, but in thys, 


that hauing depꝛiued them of their poſſeſions, A alſo berea⸗ 
ned them of their lines, Pclorus hearing with what violence 
J had inuaded his lad(foz ſo the french King was called)fea- 
ring phe was not able to withlf55 my fozce,ſeetng that f 02- 
tune ſc fauozed my enterpꝛiſe, paſſed ſpeedily with his whole 


hoſt vnto Orleance, whither J haſted without any great re⸗ 


ſiſkance,laping valiantly a ſtraight ſiege to the citie: whyche 
alter Jhaddiners times allalted, x had ſo ſhaken the walles 
with Cannon ſhot that they were fo2ced to ſtrengthen them 
with new counter mures. Pclorus halfe danted with my deſ⸗ 


perate attempts coneted ſecretly to coclude a peace: to colour 
therefoze this his intent with a falſe ſhado we, he ſpedily dil⸗ 
patched an Herald to intreate a truce fo2 3. moneths, which 
being vnhappily granted, and therefozc vnhappilye becauſe 


graunted it was lawſull foz them of Denmarłke peaceablie 
to 


of Fortune. 0 


ts paſſe into the citie, and fo2 them of Orleance quietlie to 
come into our campo. While thus the truce continued, J be⸗ 
ing deſlrous to take a view of the french Court, accompani⸗ 
ed with my Nobles, went to Pclorus, who willing to ſhews 
his martiall courage by vſing curteſte to his fo, gaue me ve⸗ 
rie ſumptuous and friendly entertainement. But alas, ſuch 
deſaſter hap enſued ofthis my fond deſtre, that death had bin 
thꝛiſe moze welcome then ſuch endleſſe diſtreſſe. Foz Pclo- 
rus had ottely two daughters, the eldeſt called Myrania, the 
vongeſt named Doralicia, ſo faire and well featured, as Ve- 
nus woulde haue bin tealous if Adonis had lined to ſe they; 
beauties, But eſpectally lonely Doralic ia, and therfoze moze 
lonely, becauſe J ſo intirelp loued, was ſo beantified with 
the gifts of nature, and ſo adozned with moze then earthlie 
perfection, as the ſeemed to be framed by nature to blemiſhe 
nature, and that beautie had ſkipt beyond hir ſkil, in framing 
a peece of ſuch curious woꝛkemanſhip, fo2 that which in hir 
(reſpectinghir other perfections) was of no pzice, would be 
counted in others a pearle, hir greateſt want would in o⸗ 
thers be thought a ſtoꝛe, ſo that if any thing lacked in hir, it 
was not to be ſought fo2 in any earthly creature. This Do- 
ralicia being appointed by vniuſt foztune to be the inſtru⸗ 
ment of my fall, accompanied with hir ſiſter Myrania and o⸗ 
ther Ladies, came into the chamber where hir father and J 
was in parle, whoſe gozgeons pꝛeſence ſo appaled my ſen- 
ſes, ö I ſtod aſtoniſhed, as if with Perſeus ſhield J had bene 
made a ſenſeleſſe picture, not knowing fr whence this ſud- 
daine e vncertaine paſſion ſhould pzocede:pet this fond affe- 
ction I felt to rule my fancy, h as the dozmouſe can not ſhut 
his eie as long as he lieth in the beame of þ ſun,as the Deare 
can not ceaſe from bzaping where the herbe Poly groweth, 
ſoconld not J but ſtare on the face of Doral icia as long as hit 
beautie was ſuch an heauenlp obiect, She narrowly mar- 
king my gazing lokes, ſfraight percepued that J was gal⸗ 
led, and therefoze lo ſhewe how Saber the n — my 
0 ng, 
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liking , paſſed out of the chamber with a coy and courtly 
countenance, but Myrania as one perteiuing and pitying my 
paſſions, ſeemed with hir lokes to ſay in heart, Arbaſto fare- 
well, 

Theſe two goddeſſes being gone, feling my minde 
ſomewhat perplexed, J toke my leaue of Pelorus, and de- 
parted, Comming home to my tent, fraught with a thouſand 
fopiſh fancies, I began to contecture what ſhould be the cauſe 
of theſe contrarte motions, the cffects J felt, the occaſion J 
could not finde, applying therefoze a contrarie ſalue to my 
ſoꝛe, it did rather increaſe, then cure the maladie, ſo2 com- 
panie was a toꝛaſiue, not a comfozt:thinking muſicke ſheuld 
be a pꝛeſeruatiue, J found it a poiſon : and to be ſolitarie, J 
found it the ſinke of all ſozrowe ; foz then ſtrange thoughts, 
vnaquainted paſſions, pinching fancies , waking viſions, 
and lumbzing watchings, diſquieted my head. Me thought 
I ſawe the counterfaite of Doralicia befoze mine cies, then 
the harmonie of hir ſpeech ſounded in mine eares, hit lokes, 
hir geſtures, pea, all hir actions were particularly deciphered 
by a ſecret imagination. Wrapped thus in a labozinth of 
endleſſe fancies, when reaſon could not ſuppꝛelle will, noz 
wiledome controule affection, but that wit (though inuea⸗ 
gled) pet diſdained the vſe of a guide. J then caſt my cartes, 
and ſound by manifeſt p2ofe, that the lunaticke fit which ſa 
diſtempered my b2apnes, was that franticke paſſion which 
foles and poets call loue, which knowne, blaming my ſelſe 
of cowardiſle, that beautie ſhould make me bend, I fell af 
laſt into theſe ter mes. 


War Arbaſto (quoth J) art thou ſo ſquemiſh that thou 
canſt not ſ& wine, but thou muſt ſurſet 2 canſt thou 
not dꝛawe nie the fire and warme ther, but thou muſt with 
Satyrus kiſſe it and burne the 2 art thou ſo-little mayſter of 
thy affections, that if thou gaze on a picture, thou maſt with 
P:gmalion be paſſionate? canſt thou not paſſe thozough V. 


phos, 
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dhos, but thou muſt offer incenſe to Venus ? doelt thou 
think it iniurie to Cupid to loke if thou doeſt not loue. 
Ah dom fale, note this, fire is to be vſed, but not to bs 
kandled';-theBaaran flour. lo be woznc in the hand, not 
A in the month + the pꝛetious None Echites is to be 
*wardly, not to be taken inwardlie ; and beautie 
de the eie, not to fetter the heart: wilt thou 
>the baite which thou knoweſt to be bane? 
Faro at that which can not be had without 
_ AUretch not tw farre, wade not to derpe, ble 
beautte, ut ſerue it not, hake the fre, but taſte not of the 
fraite, lealt thou find it to hard to be diſgeſted, Why, but 
beautie is n God, and will be obeyed : lone loketh to com⸗ 
maund, nut to be conquered: luno ſtroue but once with 
Venus, and ſhe was vanquithed : Iupiter reſiſted Cupid, 
bat he went by the wozſt: it is hard foz ther with the Crab 
toſwimme againſt the treame, oꝛ with the Salamander 
to ſtriue againſt the fire, fo: in wzaſtling with a freſhe 
wounde , thou ſhalt but make the ſoze moze dangerous. 
Can beautie fond fole be reſiſted, which make the Gods 
to bowe 2 Lone himſelfe peldcd to the feature of Pſyche, 
and thinkeſt thou thy lancie of greater foꝛce: yea but what 
fondneſle is this Arbaſto to ſoth thy ſelfe in thy folly. Thou 
didſt come a Captaine, and wilt thou returne a captiue: 
thy intent was to conquere, not to be vanquithed, to fights 
with the launce, not to be foild with loue, to vie thy ſpeare, 
not thy pen, to challenge Mars, not to dallie with Venus. 
How doeſt thou thinke to ſubdue Fance, which canſt not 
rule thine owne affections? Art thou able to quaile a kings 
dome, which canſt not quell thine owne minde 2 no, it 
will bee hard fo2 the to go in triumph, which art not 
ſo much as Lo2de of thy (elfe, But Arbaito if thou wilt 
nedes loue , bſe it as a top to paſſe away the time, 
whyche thou maxeſt take vp at thy luſfe , and laie 
dolone at thyne owne pleaſure , Lone, why * 
\ C. 2, 
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voeff thou dzeame, whome ſhouldeſt thou loue? Doralici;e 
what thy foe, one that wiſheth thy mill ap, and pq y pzap-. 
eth to the Gods foz thy milloztune t no ure thou art pert ſa 
fond, | N 
And with that, as J vttered theſe wozde⸗ 
thoughtes, ſuch ſighes, ſuch ſobs, ſut ! Fates a 

J was ſtricken dombe with the / tremit / 
pa[Tions, ſcarce being abl. 20 dꝛawe m. 

ſpace, till at laſt recouering my ſenſes, J 1. 
ſozro\o in this ſoꝛt. 

Bes alas Arbaito, it is thelucklefſe loue o ci, 
and therefoze the moꝛe luckleſſe, becauſe thou loucſt Dora- 
en, that hath thus inchanted thy affections, Sha is not thy 
friend whome thou mayſt hope to get, but thy f6e, whome 
thou art ſure not to gaine: fo2 doeſt thou thinke ſhe will re- 
quite thy merite with mede , 02 repay thy loue with li⸗ 
king: no, the hateth the Arballo, as ſwozne Pelorus fog 
and hir enemie. Can ſhe loue ther which ſ&kef her fathers 
life 2 nay, did ſhe loue, yet could ſhe thinke thou doeſt like, 


which lapeſt ſeege to hir Citie 2no, vnlefle by loue ſhe were 


blinded with to much lone. Sith then fo fanciec thy foe; is 
with the Cockatrice to pecke againſt the tele, ſubdue thy 
affections, be mapſter of thy minde , ble will as thy ſub⸗ 
tec, not as thy ſoueraigne, ſo mapeſt thou triumph, and 
laugh at Cup:de, ſaying ; Fond boy J was in loue, what 
then ? 


[ Had no ſoner ſealed vp theſe ſecret meditations with a 
ſorowfull ſigh, but leaſt being ſolitarie J ſhould fall 
into farther dumpes, J went out of my tente to paſſe a- 
waie the tyme with ſome pleaſant parle, thinking this the 
fitteſt meanes to dꝛiue awaie idle fancies, hoping that hote 
loue would be ſone cold, that the greateſt bauin was but a 
blaze, and that the moſt violent ſtoꝛme was euer leaſt per- 
manent. 


Well, 


of Fortune. I; 


W Ell. to ſe how loue and Foꝛtu ne can play falſe when 

thep liſt, J was not ſo drowned in deſtrs towards Do- 
ral icia, ag pe Myrania burned with affeaio towards me. 
Foz Venus willing to ſhew ſhe was a woman by hir wilful 
contrarieties ſo fieredhir fanctes with the lo: me of my fea⸗ 
ture, as the pe Ladie was perplered with a thouſand ſun- 
dꝛy paſſions, one white ſhe ſought with hate to raſe out loue 
but that was with the dere to feed again ſt the wind: another 
while ſhe deniſed which way to obtaine hir deſire: but then 
alas ſhe heaped coales vpon hir heade,fo2 ſhe ſawe no ſparke 
of hope to pꝛocure ſo god hap, Dꝛiuen thus into ſundzy dũps 
the fell at laſt into theſe termes. 


L as Myrania{quoth ſhe) happy yea th2ice happy are thoſe 

maides which are bozne in the Jle Mc: oc, which in the ir 
virginity are ſuffered to ſ& none but him whome they ſhall 
marrye,and being wines are foꝛbidden bythe lawe to ſe a⸗ 
ny man but their huſ band, vntill they be paſt fiftie. In thys 
Countrie Myrania beautie is vſed as a naturall gift, not ho⸗ 
noꝛed as a ſupernaturall god, and they lone only one, becauſe 
loue cannot fozce them to like any other : ſo that they ſawe 
their loue in toy, and reape ił᷑ in pleaſure, Woulde God thou 
hadſt bene bozne in this ſoile, oꝛ bꝛought vp in the ſame ſoꝛt, 
fo ſhouldeſt thou haue triumphed ouer beautie as a ſlaue, 
which now leadeth ther as a ſeruile captiue. 

O infoztunate Myran ia and thereſoze infoꝛtunate, be- 
tauſe Myrania, haſt thou ſo little fozce to withſtande fancy, 
as at the firſte alarum thou muſte peelde td aͤflection? canſt 
thou not loke with Sal macis but thou mult loue? tanſt thou 
not ſ& with Smylax but thou muſt ſigh? canſt thou not viel 
Narciſſus with Eccho but thou mult be vowed to his beauty? 
Learne, learn fond fole by others miſhaps to vewate:ſo2 ſhe 
that loneth in haſt, oftimes, nap alwaies repetcth at leiſure. 
he Hippians anoynting themſelues with the fat of the fiſh 
Mugra, paſſe though moſt furious flames 2 any peril 
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The people called Pſilh, as long as they ſacrifice vnto Veſta 
can be hurt with no venimous ſerpentes, Tclephus as long 
as he wozs Þ counterfeit of Pallas ſhield, was invulnerable, 
and thou as long as thy minde is fraught with the chaſte 
thoughts of Diana, caſt neuer be fired with the haplcs flame 
of Venus:arme thy ſelfe with reaſon, and thou maieſt palle 
thzough Cytheria without danger: let thy will and wit be 
directed with aduiſed counſaile,and thou maieſt ſape: Cupid 
J delle thee, 

Ah Myrania, things are ſone pꝛomiled, but not ſo eaſilpe 
perfozmed:it is eaſie to ſound the vidoꝛ ie, but paſſing hard to 
obtaine the conqueſt:all can ſay J would ouercome, but few 
02 none retarne with triumph. Beautie is therefoze to be o⸗ 
bered, becauſe it is beautie, and lone fo be feared of men, be⸗ 
cauſe honoured of the Gods . Dare reaſon abide the bꝛunt, 
when beautie bids the battell:can wiledome win the fielde, 
when loue is Captaine?No no, loue is without lawe , and 
thercſoze aboue all law;hdnozedi in heauen, fear ed in earth, 
gnda very tet roz to the infernall goſtes. 

Bowe then vnto that Myrania wherbnto lawleſſe neceſ⸗ 
ſity doth bend:be not ſo fond as with Zerxes to bynd the De? 
cean ſea in fetters:fight not with p Raſcians againft p wind: 
ſxkenot with them ol Scyrus to ſhote againſt the ſfars:con- 
tend not with Niobe againſt Latona,noz ftlrine not with Sa- 
pho againſt Venus;fo21oue being a Loꝛd, lolies to command 
by power, and to be obeyed of fo2ce, 

Trueth Myrawa,but what then, to lone is eaſy,+ perhaps 
god, but to like wel is hard r a doubtful chance: facy thy fill 
(fond fwle ſo thou bend not thy affectio to thy fathes fo:ſo to 
loue him who ſeeks his life, is to war againſt nature gfoztume 
Is there none woꝛthy to be thy fere but Arbaſto, p̊ curſſed e⸗ 
nimp to thy country: can none win thy god will but p bloody 
wꝛetch, who ſceketh to bꝛeed thy faͤthers bane: can the eagle : 
the bird Oliphagehuild in one tree? wil the faulco 4 the doue 
couet to ſit on one pearch:wil the Ape # the Beare be tied in 

on tedder: wil the Fore + the Lambe ly in one den: no they 
Want 
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want realp,x pet nature ſaffers them not to line againſt nn⸗ 
ture: wilt thou then be ſo wilful oꝛ witleg: as hauing reaſon 
to guide nature: pet to be inoze vnnatural tha vnreaſonable 
creatures: be (ure it thou fal in this thou ſtriueſt againſt the 
gods, t᷑ in ſtriuing with them loke foz a moſt ſharp reuenge. 
Tuch J know this : but hath not loue ſet downt his ſen⸗ 
tente, 1 hal J appeale fra his tenſure:chal J deny y whiche 
5 deſtinies haue decræd: no, foꝛ though Cy dippa tebelled fog 
a time, pet ſhe was foꝛſt at laſt to make ſuite to Venus foʒ g 
pardon r X map ſ&ke to hate Arbaſto, but neuer finde where 
to begin to miſlike him. And with that, ſuch fierx paſſios op⸗ 
pꝛeſſen hir, as ſhe was faine to ſend fo2th ſcalding ſighs ſom⸗ 
what to eaſe hir inflamed facy, which being ſoꝛrowfullp ſob⸗ 
bed ſoꝛth, ſhe had begun a freſh to poure foꝛth hir pitiful com⸗ 
plaints, it hir ſiſter Doralice being accopanicd with other gey 
tlewomẽ had not dꝛiuen hir dut of theſe diips, whom ſhe no 
ſoner ſpied, but leauing hir paſſios, ſc ſraxed pleaſant, coue⸗ 
ring care with conceits, a mourning hart w a mery counte⸗ 
nance, leaſt hir {ozrowful loks might giue y company occa⸗ 
ſion to coniecture ſomewhat was amiſſe, But Jalas Woche 
felt p furious flames of facy to bzoile iuceſſantly within ny 
bacft,couldnot ſo tunningly vifſeble mp paſſions, but ail mp 
Peres ſaw J was perplered:foz wheras befoze this ſuddain 
chace,Vclo tus miſfoꝛtune pꝛocured my mirth, now the toile 
which J reaped by affectio,dzauc me to a deeper miſexꝝ. In p 
dap to the encreaſing ot mp care) i ſpent the time in ſolttary 
dumps, in the night affected thoughtcs 2 viſions ſuffered me 
ſcarce to ſlumber: foz alas there is no greatet enim ta the 
mind, thã in loue to liue without hape, which doubt was the 
ſum of mp endles (ozrow,y in ſeeing myſelf fettercd, J could 
ſe no hope at al af my fredome: yet io mitigate wy miſcry,J 
thought to walke from g camp toward the city, that 3 mignt 
at the leaſt feede my cic viith the ſight of plate wheretn the 
miſtreſſe of mp hart was hat hezed, taking with me only faz 
copanion a Duke ofany country called Ege rio, vuto wheme 
I durſt beſt to nmit m ſetrete affaires, who noting my vn 


accuſtomed paſſions, eoniccau ing the cauſe oł my care br the 
C.]. dut warde 
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dut werde effectes, coueting tarefully to apply a ſalue to my 
ſoꝛe:and to dꝛiue me from (ach dꝛoſoſie thoughtes, wakened 
me from mp dumpes with this pleaſant deuiſe , 


C P:/quoth he) I haue often maruelled, and yet canot ceaſe 

to muſc at the madnes of thoſe men, whome the common 
people think to honont with the gloztous title of lcucrs, who 
whe raſhly they purchaſe their own miſhap in placing their 
affection , where either their dilabilitie oz the deſtinies den 
ucceſſe to their ſuites, doe either paſſe their daies in endleſſe 
doloꝛ, oꝛ pzeuent miſery by vntimelp death. If theſe paſſios 
nate patients liſtned as little to Venus allurements as J to 
Cupads flatteries, few men ſhould haue cauſe to cal the gods 
vniuſt, oꝛ women cruell: fo2 J thinkeof lone as Mylciades 
the iithenta did, who was wont to ſap, that of al the plagues 
where with the Gods did afflict moztall men, loue was the 
greateſt, in that they ſought that as an heauenly bliſle which 
at laſt they found their fatall bane, 


] Caring Fgerio thus cunninglye and conertly to touche 
me at the quicke , thought to dally with hym in thys 
wilc. 


WW Hy Egerio (quoth J) doeſt thou count it a madnes fo 

loue . oꝛ doſt thou thinke him raſh which yeldeth vnto 
aſfection:kno weſt thou not that lone is diuine, and therefoze 
commandeth by power, and that he eniopneth by deſtinie e 
cannot be reſiſted. 3 am not ot that mind with My le iades that 
loue is a plague, but rather I thinke he is fauoured of ß gods 


that is a happy louer. 


T Rueth(quoth he) but who is happy in lone? he that hath 

the happieſt ſacceſſezno : foz I count him moſt vnhappye 
which in loue is moſt happy. | 

Ady then Egerio (quoth J) thou thinkeſt him vahappy 

in 
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in that he loueth. 
Oz elſe may it pleaſe pour highneg ( quoth he) J ſhould think 
— hall J count him foztunate whiche foz one dꝛam 
pꝛoſperitie reapeth a whele pound of miſerie:oꝛ ſhall J eo 

— that louer happy, whole greateſt gaine is but golden 
grieft:nay that is neuer to be called plealure, wohlch is ſauced 
with paine,no2 that god lucke whoſe guerdon is loſſe. 

Dith Egeris(qudth J thou doſt thus bꝛoadly blaſpheme as 
gaynſt Cu pide,tel me why thou thinkeſt ill of loue, 


B Crauſe Sy2(quoth he)it is lone, being ſuch a frantich fre 

zie which fo infecteth the mindes of men, as under taſte 
of Nectar, thep are popſoned with the water of Styx: ſoꝛ as 
he which was charmed by Lara ſought fill to heare hy2 in⸗ 
chantment, oꝛ as the Deere after once he bꝛouſeth on the Ta 
mariſke tree, will not be dꝛiuen away till he dieth: ſo our a⸗ 
morous louers haue their ſenſeleſſe ſences ſo beſotted wyth 
the power of thts laſciuious God, that they counte not them⸗ 
ſelues happy but in fheirſuppoſed vnhappines, being at molt 
eaſe in diſquiet, at greateſt reſt when they are molt troubled, 
ſeeking contentation in care,bclight in miſery, and hunting 
gredily after that whiche alwaies bꝛingeth endleſſe harme. 

This is but your ſentence Egeno(quoth J) but what rea⸗ 
ſons haue pou to confirme pour cenlure: 


Ache (quoth he) as pour highnes can neither miſlike no2 

infringe: foꝛ the firſt ſtep to loue is the loſſe of liberty, ty- 
ing the minde to the will of hir who either to curious lyttle 
reſpecteth his ſuit, oꝛ to top ſmally regardeth his ſeruice:pet 
he is ſo blinded with the vale of fond affection, p he counteth 
hir ſullennes ſobernes, hir vaine charines vertuous chaſtitte 
if ſhe be wanton he counteth hir wittte, if to familiar cur⸗ 
teous, ſobeſottedwith the dꝛugs of doting loue, that cuerye 
fault is a vertue, and though euery firing be out of tune, yet 


the muſicke cannot ſound amille: reſembling Tamantus the 
D. painter 
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painter who ſhadowed the wozlt pictures with the freſheſt 
coloures. | 

The paines that louers take foꝛ hunting after loſſe, if 
their mindes were not charmed with ſome lecrete inchant⸗ 
ment, were able either to keepe their fancies from being in⸗ 
flamed, oꝛ elle to cols deſire being already kindled: fo2 the 
dayes are ſpent in thoughts, the nights in dꝛeames, both in 
danger, either beguiling vs of that we had, oꝛ pꝛomiſing vs 
that we haue not. The heade fraught with-fantaſtes, fiered 
with Jealoſte troubled with both: yea fo many inconuente- 
ces waite vpon loue as to recken them all were infinite, and 
to taſte but one of them intollerable, being alwaies begun 
with grief, continued with ſozrow,and ended with death: fo: 
it is a paine ſhadowed with pleaſure, and a toy ſtuffed wyth 
milerpꝛſo that q conclude, that as none euer (awe the altars 
of Baſyns with ſozrow , no2 banqueted with Pi1olus wyth⸗ 
outſurfeiting:ſo as impoſſible it is to deale with Cupid,and 
not gaine either ſperdie death, oꝛ cndleſſe danger, 

As J was rcady to reply to Egerios reaſons , dzawing 
to a ſmal thicket of trees, which was hard adtopmng to the ct- 
tie, I ſpied where ſome of the french dames were friendclye 
ſitting about a cleere foũtain, ot whom after J had take a nar 
row view, Fcalily perceiued they were :.ladies(accopanyed 
only with one page namely Myrania, Doralice g their nurſe 
called madam Vecc/1a, whiche ſudden ſight ſo appailed my 
lenſes „ as ik J had biene appointed a newe Judge to the 
thꝛe goddeſles in the valley of Ida: pet ſeeing befoꝛe my eies 
the miſtreſſe of my thoughts, and the Saint unto whome A 
did owe my deuotion, J began to take harte at grace, thyn- 
king that bythis fit oppoꝛtunitp, loue and Foꝛtune began to 
fauour my enterpꝛiſe, willing therfoze not to permit ſo god 
an occaſion, J boldly paced to them, whome J ſaluted in this 
ſozt. 

„Aire Ladies (quoth J) the ſight of pour ſurpaſſing beauty 

{a daʒeled my epes,as at the firlt J was in doubt, whither 

5 
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Ichould honour you as heauenly nymphes,02 ſalute peu as 
carthly creatures:but as J was in this dump, J rcadilycal- 
led to minde the figure of pour diuine faces, which bayng at 
my comming to pour fathers tourt, by ſome ſecret influence 
molt ſurely impʒinted in my fancy, I haue hitherto without 
any ſpark of fo2getiulnes perfealy reteincd,feling euer ſince 
in my hart ſuch ſtrange palſtons, and vnaccuſtomed deuotio 
to pour beautie and vertues, as I woulde think the gods and 
Foꝛtune did fauoure me, if either J might find occaſion to ma 
nifeſt my atfection, oʒ liue to do you ſeruice. 


] J®-alice hearing me thus ſtrangelp to ſalute hir, although 

lhe ſawe hit ſelle in the handes of bir fathers foe : pet 
as no thing diſmaide, with a coy countenance , ſhe gaue me 
this crabbich anſwere, 


Iz quoth ſhe)ifat the firſt loke you toke vs foꝛ nymphes 
by the perfection of our diuine beauty, it ſemeth vnto vs 
that either your women in Denmarke are very fowle , 02 
your ſight ſoꝛe blemicht ſince pour cõming into France: foz 
we know our imperfections far vnwozthy of ſuch diſſembled 
pꝛaiſe. But Diomedes ſmiled moſt when he pꝛetended grea 
teſt miſchiefe:Scyron entertained his gueſtes beſt, when he 
ment to intreat them wozſt; Lycaon feaſted Ivpiter when he 
ſought to betray him:the Hiena euer fawneth at hir pzay:the 
Sy:cns ſing when they meane to tachat:Cyrces is molt plca- 
ſant when ſhe pꝛeſenteth poiſon;andſoyon, in pꝛaiſing cur 
beautie ſeeke to ſpill our blond: in extolling our perfection, to 
make vs moſte imperfect, in wiſhing openlye our weale, ſe⸗ 
cretly to wozke our death and deſtruction , Fo2 pour lermee 
you offer vs, we ſo much the moꝛe miſitke it fo2 his ſake that 
makes the pꝛoffer:ſo we are not ſornucigled with ſelfe lone, 
noꝛ ſo ſenteleſſe to concetue, but that we think he little fauo- 
reth the ſtems that cutteth downe the olde ſtockeghe little re⸗ 
ſpecteth the twyg that tendereth not the rote + he lightiy lo⸗ 
6 D. . ueth 
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— 


neth the child, that deadly hateth the father, Polixena toun⸗ 
ted Ac11!!cs a ſlatterer, becauſe he cotinucd the ſiege againſt 
Troy. Crell:d thcrefoze fozſoke Tcoilus, becauſe he warred 
againſt the Grecr1n9:4 we cannot count him a pꝛiup friends 
which 1s our open fo, 


V Hy Padan atius 
thouny a f Ainos 
though he beſiege 
Trueth Dy2(q t was 
perpetuall ſhame 3 ſlain 
by the S1bvnes,p aunes 
cant abide to la no ſo⸗ 
ner hatched, but the, e woulde 
neuer truſt the faire ſp. | 40 laugh whe 


the (awe Hicrhbas ſmile:wyerr tor pai iy is unobone fo2 a pꝛo⸗ 
fefled fo, there ſuſpittous hate enſueth of courſe, 4 fond were 
that perſon that would think wel of him that pꝛolereth poy- 
fon though in a golden pot. 


Adam quoth J)know it is hard where miſtruſt is har⸗ 

bozed to infer belief oꝛ to pꝛocute credit where his truth 
is called in queſtion: but I wich no better ſucceſſe to happen 
to my ſelſe, than in hart A do imagine to you al:ſwearing by 
the gods, that J do hononr pour beauties t vertueg ſo much, 
that if 4 had won the conqueſt, and you were my captpues, 
pet I would honour pou as my ſonereigus, and obey pou as 
a louing ſubiec. 

But Ipꝛap Jod (quoth Madam Vechi) you haue neuer 
octaſton to hewe vs uch fanoure, no2 we cauſe to ſtande to 
pour curteũie:foꝛ 4 doubt we ſhould find pour glowing heate 
turned to a chilli. 1 colde, and vour great pꝛomiſes to (mall 
perfo2maince, 

Tithe meane time (and with that ſhe tone Myrania and 
Doralicia by the hands) we will leaue you to returne to the 
ckampe 
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tampe, and we vill reyaire to the citie, willing to giue pou 
thanns foz your ged will, when we ftad you a friend, and 


not bcetoze, 


Nr Madame (quoth 7) not ſo, fo2 conſtrue of my mea⸗ 

ning how porn ple aſe, oꝛ accept of my companie how pore 
if, J will nat be fo diſcurteous to leaue you (0 Kenderlte 
guided, as in the gard ol this little page, and with that, ta⸗ 
king Doralic by the hand, wüling not to let flip 0 fit ops 


poztunitie,J began to court hir on this manner. 


T 'e choice 48 hard Padame Doralice (quoth I) where 

the partie is compelled either by ſilence to die with 
griefe, oz by vbuſolding his mind, to liue with ſhame, yet ſo 
ſwerte is the teſirc of life, and ſo bitter the paſſtons of loue, 
that J am enſoꝛted fo pꝛefer an vnſemelp lutte befoze an 
vntimely death. Loth 4 am to ſpeake, and in deſpaire Jam 
to ſpede. in the one ſhewing my lelle a coward, in the other 
we ving mine owne caſe. Foz conſidering what loue is, J 
ſaint and thinking how J am counted a foe, J feare, But 
ſith where loue commandeth, there it is follie to reſiſt, ſo it 
is Padame / that intending to be victo2, J am become a vals 
ſall, comming to conquer, Jam caught a captiue, ſecking to 
b2ing other info thꝛall, alas I haue loſt mine owne libertie: 
Pour heauenlyp beautie hath bꝛought me into bondage, pour 
exquiſite perfection hath ſnared my freedome, your vertuous 
quatttics hath ſubdued my mind, as only your curteſte map 
free me from care,02 your crueltie croſſe me with calamitie. 
To retount the ſozrowes J haue ſuſteined ſince J firſt was 
inueigled with thy beautie, oz the leruſce J haue vowed vnto 
thy vertue, ſince thon doeſt count my talke, though neuer fo 
true, but mere toies, were rather to v2&de in thee an admi⸗ 
ration then a bcleefe, But this 3 added fo2 the time, whiche 
the end chall trie fo a truth that ſo faith full is my affection, 


and ſo lopall is my loue, that it thou fake not pitie of my 
D. 3. paſſions, 
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paſſions, epther my life ſhall be to ſhoꝛt, oz my miſet ie to 
long. 


Dorei hearing attentiuely my talke, olttimes changed 
colour, as one in great choller, being ſo inflamed with 
a melancholicke kinde of hate . as ſhe mas nat of a long 


time able to v | 2 full 
of fut ie, thee bu p 
* Dy Arba ſran⸗ 
ticke, o t thou 
bene bitten w! | urcth 
mandncllc, 02 de | luna⸗ 
ticke fits, foz thy 0 thou art 
troubled with the on aumbzed with 


the other: if this th poploned parte were in ieſt, it was to 
bꝛoade, weping the caſe, if in earneſt, to bad conſider ing the 
perſon: foʒ to talke of peace amidſt the pikes, ſheweth either 
a coward oꝛ a counterfaite:and to ſue foz loue by hate, either 
frenzic oz kollie. Jt is a mad Hare Arbatto that will bee 
caught with a taber, a greedie fiſhe that commeth to a bare 
hoke,ablind goſe that runneth to the fores ſermon, and ſhee 
a louing fole thas ſtoupeth to hir enemies lure, No no, thinke 
me not ſo fond, 02 at leaſt hope not tofind ine ſo fœliſhe, as 
with Phrync to fancie Cecrops, with Harpalice to like Ar- 
chemotus, with $cilla to loue My nos, with carelefſe My ni- 
ons ſo far to foꝛget mine hono2, mine honeſtie, my parents, 
4 my countrie, as to loue, nay not deadly to hate him which 
is afoc to the leaſt of theſe,; fo2 experience leacheth me, that 
the fairer the ſtone is in the Toades head, the moꝛe peſtilent 
is the poiſon in hir bowels, the bꝛighter the ſerpents ſcales 
be, the moꝛe infectious is hir bꝛeath, and the talke of an eni⸗ 
mie, the moꝛe it is ſeaſoned with delight, the moꝛe it lauou⸗ 
reth of delpight, ceaſe than toſeke foz loue, where thou 
halt find nothing but hate#foz aſſure thy (elfe, if thou didit 
fancie 


* 


of Fortune. 22 


fancic as faithſullie, as thou docſt flatter falſelie , pet the 
guerdon fo2 thy loue ſhoulde bee onely thys, that J wyll 
pꝛay inteſſantlip to the Gods in thy life to peſture thee with 
earthly tozments, and alter death, to plague the with hel⸗ 
lith toztures, 


A Lthough theſe bitter blaſtes of Doralicia had biene a ſuf- 

ficient coling card fo quench fond affection, yet as the 
cold water cauſeth the ſeacole to burne moꝛe freſhly, ſo hir 
deſpitefull tearmes far moze inflamed my deſire , that A 
made hir this fricndly replie. 


Alas (Madame) weigh my caſe with equitie: if you hate 

me, as J am a foe to Pclorus, pct fauour me as J am a 
friend to Doralicia. It pou loath me as a conquerour 07 pour 
Countrey, yet pitie me as I am a captiue to your beautie. 
If you vouchſafe not to liſten to the lure of your enemie, 
pet heare the paſſionate plaintes of a perplexed louer, who 
leading others in triumph, vet he himſelfe liueth in moſt 


hapleſſe ſeruitude. | 
If 3 haue done amiſſe Doralicia, I will make amendes: 


if J haue committed a fault, J will both requite it and re⸗ 
compence it: as J haue bine thy fathers ſoe, ſo J will bee 
bys faithfull friend, as J haue ſought his bale, ſo J will pꝛo⸗ 
ture his bliſſe : pea , J will go againſt the haire in all 
things, ſo A may pleaſe the in any thing, 

But as 2 was about to make a longer diſcourſe, ſhe cut 
me off in this wile, 


1 faith Sir (quoth ſhe) ſo well J de like you, that pou 
can not moꝛe diſpleaſe mee, than in ſ&king to pleaſe me: ; 
fo2 if knewe no other cauſe to hate the, yet thys woulde 
ſuffice , that J can not but m:fltke ther: bee therefoze my 
fathers friend oꝛ his ſoe, like him oz hate him, yet this aſſure 


thy ſelſe, J will neuer loue the. And with that ſhe long 
D. 4. from 
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from me ina great chafe, Replie J could not: fo2 by this we 
were come to the gates ofthe Citie, where (though vnwil⸗ 
ung) J tolie my leaue of them in this lot. 


Am ſoꝛie Ladies that ſuch is my lucke, and ſo vnhappie is 


. 


mp lot, that in offer! gaue 
greatly offended pen not 
tr iue againſt chan tune 
hath honoꝛed me u ping 

den time (hall tri will 
at leaſt make me a! cane 
while Acommut 70 loꝛ⸗ 
tune rather to plagt ! YOU 


with any chip of nilwwyarice, 

Lhe thankes I hav fo2 this my friendly curteſie, was a 
cop diſdaincfull loke of Doralicia, anda churliſh valle of the 
old trot Veclua, but Myrania as one ffong with the pꝛicke of 
fancie bad me farewell, with amoze curteous cloze, 


F ſir (onoth he) the ſecret intent of your friendſhip had 

bene agreeable to the outward manner of your curteſie, 
wc had without rubbing our memo2ics ere this yeelded you 
gr eat thanks foz pour tompanie: but {ith pou greete vs with 
a lu kille, we thinke we haue (mall cauſe to gratifie you 
fo2 your kindneſſe:notwithſtanding, leaſt you ſhould accuſe 
vs wholly of diſcur teſie, we ſay we thanke you, whatlocuer 
we thini.c, and with that, he caſt on me ſuch a louing lolie, 
as lhe ſemed to play loth to depart. Tell, they now retut- 
ning to the Court, and J now retyꝛing to the campe, fucking 
my ſelſe depely perplexed, yet as much as J coulo diſtems 
bled my paſſions, willing in lone not be counted a loucr, ie⸗ 
Uing thercfoze with kene, I thus began kodzawe him on. 


— 


j ww tow * revo (quoth £ } hath not the beautie of theſe 


cure Ladies bzought you from pour fond hereſie: will 
you 
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vou not be content foz blaſpheming of lone, in penance to 
carrie a burning faggot befoze Cupid ? me thought your 
eyes were gazing, whereſoguer pour heart was gadding : 
but tell me in god troth, is not Doralicia wozthy to be lo⸗ 


ued ? 


Ves ſir (quoth he) if ſhe were not Doralicia, fo2 as ſhe is 
beautifull, ſhe is to be liked of all, but as ſhe is Pclorus 
daughter, not to be deſired of Arbaſto, leaſt in ſccking to 
gaine hir loue;he'getteth that which he leaſt loketh fo2, 
N 


\\ PvEgerio (quoth J) Whatill lucke can enſue of lone, 
when J meane not to venture but vpon truſt, noz to 


truſt without ſufficient triall, 


CUch (quoth he) as happened to Achilles by Polixena, 
and yet he feared Priamus. But alas ſir, I ſigh to thinke, 


and J ſozrow to ſr that reaſon ſhould yeld to affection, li⸗ 
bertie to loue, freedome to fancie, that Venus ſhould beare 
the target, and Mars the diſtaffe: that Omphale ſhoulde 
handle the club, and Hercules the ſpindle; that Alexander 
ſhould crouch,and Campaſpe be coy : that a warlike minde 
ſtoulde palde to a little wauering beautie , and that a 
Pꝛince whoſe pzoweſle could not be ſubdued , ſhould by 
loue become ſubiea at the firſt ſhot, 


V * Egerio (quoth J) knowelt thou not that hee 
whome no moztall creature can controule, lone can 
commaunde : that no dignitie is able to reſiſt Cupides dei⸗ 
tie: Achilles was invulnerable, pet wounded by fancie : 
Hercules not to bee conquered ot ame, pet quickly vanqui⸗ 
ſhed by affection ; Mars able to reſiſt lupiter , but not to 
withſtand beautie. Loue is not only kindled in the eie by 
deſire, but ingrauen in the minde by deſtiny, which nepther 


reaſon can eſchue, noʒ wiſedome expell. 
E. The 
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He moꝛe pitic (quoth he) fo2 poe men, and the greater 
impietie in the Gods, that in gining loue free liber tie, 
they graunted him a lawleſſe pꝛiuiledge. But lince Cupid 
will be cbeped, and Arbalto is willing to be obedient, would 
God loue had either aimed ainille, oz elſe had not made Do- 


ralicia the mart. 


| Not willing that Everic - oaMons, 
told him that what ſpo if euer 1 
did fancie as pet J knewan Inlde vſe 
loue as the Veriians did the ning ho⸗ 
noꝛ it as a God, and at non ell. Cons 
cealing thus my care, the c to greate 


flames, that commung to my tent, 3 was ſozſt to caft my 


ſelfe vpon my bed, where J ſobbed fozth ſozrowſully theſe 
Words. 


Al 18 Arbaſto, how art thou perplered, thon both liueſt in 
ill hap, and loueſt without hope: thou burneſt in deſire, 
and art coled with diſdaine: thou art bidden to the feaſt by 
loue, and art beaten with the ſpit by beauty. But what then, 
doeſt thou count it care which thou ſuffereſt foꝛ Doralicia, 
who ſhameth Venus fo2 hir hue, and ſtaineth Diana fog hir 
chaſtitie. ca but Arbaſto, the moꝛe beautie ſhe hath, þ moꝛe 
pꝛide, and the moꝛe vertue, the moꝛe pꝛeciſeneſſc. None muſt 
play on Mercurics pipe, but Orpheus: none rule Lucifer 
bat bHebus: none weare Venus ina tablet, but Alexander, 
ne2 none eniop Doralicia, but ſuch a one as farre excedeth 
tha in perſon aud parentage: thou ſeeſt ſhe hath denied thy 
ſuite, diſdained thy ſeruice, lightly reſpected thy love , and 
ſinally regarded thy liking, only pzomifing this, while ſhe 
liues to be thy pꝛoteſted foe, And what then fond fole, wilt 
thou ſhꝛinke fo? an Apꝛill ſhoure: knoweſt thou not that a 
deniall at the fie ſt is a graunt, and a genile aunſ were a flats 
ter ing Conte ; that the moꝛe they ſeeme at pfirll to loath, the 
moze 
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mo2e they lone at the laſt. Js not Venus paynted calching 
at the ball with hir hands, which ſhe ſemeth to ſpurne at 
with hir fote ? Doth not the Pp2re tre beetng hewne, peeld 
no ſap, whtch not mued, poureth fo2th ſpꝛop: and women 
being woed, denie that whiche of themſclues they moſt 
earneſtlie deſire, 

The ſtone Sandaſtra is not ſo harde, but being heat in 
the fire, it may be w2ought : no Juozie ſo tough, but ſeaſo⸗ 
ned with Zucho, it may be ingrauen: no Hawke ſo hag⸗ 
gard, which in time may not be called to the lure : noz no 
woman ſo wilfull, which by ſome meanes may not be won. 
Hope the beſt then and be bold, fo; lone and foztune careth 
not foz cowards, | 


Tat Arbaſto, what nerdeſt thou pine thus in hapleſſe pal⸗ 
ſions, 02 ſeke fo2 that with ſozrowe, which thou mapeſt 
obtapne with a ſmall ſuite, raiſe but thy ſ&ge, graunt but 
conditions of peace, ſhewe but afriendly countenance to 
Pelorus, and he neither will noz dare denie thee his daughs 
ter Doralicia. Dothis then Arbalto, nap J will dw it, and 
that with ſpeede, ſoꝛ now J agre to Tully that it is god, J. 
ſuiſumam pacem iuſ i 1ſitmo bello anteponere. | 


We being reſolued vpon this point, J felt my minde 
diſburthened of a thouſand cares, wherewith befoze A 
was clogged, feeding my ſelfe with the hope of that pleaſure, 
which when Jenioied, ſhould recompence my foꝛmer paine. 
BA. alas, phꝛe My rama could not fœle one minute of ſuche 
caſe, foꝛ ſhe vnceſſantly turned the lone with Synphus, 
rolled on the whele with Ion, and filled the bottomleſſe 
tubs with Belydes, in ſo much, that when ſhe coulde find no 
meanes to mitigate hir mallady , the kell into theſe bitter 
complaints, 
Ah My:ama,ah wꝛetched wech Myranis, hoſy art thou with⸗ 


out reaſon, which (ufferclt, reaſon to elde vnto appetite, 
7. 2, wiſedome;, 
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wiledome vnto ſenſuall will, and a free mind vnto ſeruile 
lone : but J percepue, when the vine riſcth, it w2eatheth a- 
bout the Clme : when the hop groweth high, it bath neede 
of a poale, and when virgins war in peares, they followe 
5 which belongeth to their youth, Lone, loue, yea but they 
loue crpecting ſome god 2 and J alas both loue, and liue 


without all hope, foz Ari et if he were 
my friend, he liketh not Doralicia. 

Dith then \vrania tho! ie ko pittie 
thy paſſions, diſſemble | 1 thy life: 
fo2 better it were to db ith ſhame, 
The ſpunge is full ot u e leafe of Þ 
tree Alpyna though it bee 60 'apes dꝛie, and a 
wiſe louer, ber the neuer [ ented, behaueth 


hir ſelfe as though ſhe were not touched. Yea, but fire can 
not be hidden in the flare without ſmoke, no2 muſke in 
the boſome without ſmell, no2 loue in the bꝛeſt without 
ſuſpition, Why then ſerke ſome meanes to manifeſt thy 
loue to Arbatto, fo2 as the ſtone Dracomtes can by no 
meanes bee polliched, vnleſſe the Lapidaric burne it, (o 
thy mynde can by no medicine bee cured, bnleſſe Arbaſto 
caſe it: alas Arvalto, ſwete Arbaſto. And with that, ſhe 
fetcht ſuch a aroning ſigh, that one of hir mapdes came 
into the chamber, who by hir pꝛeſence putting hir from 
tir paſtons, ſate ſo long by, till typꝛed with dꝛowſie thoughts 
che fell in a ſlumber. 


P tune frowning thus vppon bir as J ſuppoſed) and 
fawning vpon me, J let mp fote on the fapꝛeſt ſands, al⸗ 


though at laſt J found them moſt fickle , thinking J muſt 


needes treade the meaſures right whe foꝛtune piped p dance, 
but though J thzew at all, pet my chance was bard, foz Pelo- 
rus trifling fo2 truce pꝛetended trgaſon, making a ſhew of 
feare, ſought ſubtely how to ouerthꝛow me by deceipt, ſays 
ing, that in ruling ok Empires there is required as great 


pollicy 
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pollicy as pꝛoweſſe, in gouerning an eſtate cloſe cruelty doth 
moꝛe god than open clemency : foz the obtaining of a king⸗ 
dome as well miſchiefe as mercie is to be p2actiſcd; that bet⸗ 
ter he had commit an inconuenience in breaking his othe, 
than ſuffer a miſchiefe by keeping his pꝛomiſe:ſetting down 
the ſtal therefoze on this ſecure periury thus it fell ont, 


A Fter two oz thꝛœ dates were palſed, accompanied only 

wyth Egezio and a fewe of my guard, J went to Orle- 
ance, determining both to conclude a peace and to demande 
Doralicia in marriage:where no ſoner J arriued, and was 
entered into the gates of the city, but J found Pclorus and al 
his men in armes, which ſight ſo appalled my ſenſes, that J 
ſtode as one tranſfozmed, fearing that whiche pꝛeſentlpe J 
found true:foz Pclorus hauing his fozce inflamed with furi- 
ous choller,commanded his captapnes to lap hold on me, and 
to carry me to cloſe priſon, ſwearing that no leſſe than the 
loſſe of life ſhould mitigate his fur p. 

And raging in this choller , after he had lodge? me vp in 
Lymbo, he went with all his armie to the campe, where fin- 
ding my ſoldiers ſecure , as men little doubting ol ſuch mil⸗ 
hap, he made ſuche a monſtrous and mercileſſe laughter, as 
of fifty thouſand he left few aliue, thoſe which remapned he 
plagued with all kind of Nanerye, returning home with this 
hamefull triumph, he commanded that in the middeſt of the 
Citie there ſhoulde be made agreate ſcaffold , wherevppon 
within ten dates J ſhoulde be erecuted:theſe heaup and hap⸗ 
leſſe newes being come to my eares, ſuch ſozrowful paſſions 
perplexed my mind, as after flouds of b2ynith teares, A bur it 
foꝛth into theſe bitter termes- 

() {nfo2tunate Arbalto(quoth J and therfoze the moꝛe in⸗ 
foztunate becauſe Arbaſto, art thou not woꝛthpe of thys 
miſhap, which wilfully ſought thy owne miſery:? canſt thou 
accuſe the Gods, which didlt ſtriue againſt the Gods? canſt 
thou condemne Foztune, which haſt warred againſt nature 
E. 0 and 
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and Foztune : No no, in ſufferpng reaſon fo yelde bnto 
appetite , wyledome vnto wpll , and wyt vnto affection, 
thou haſte pꝛocured thine owne death and thy Soldiers deſ- 
traction, Lone, yca louc it is that hath pꝛocured thy loſle , 
bcautte that hathe bzed thy bale : fancye that bath giuen the 
the foile, andthyne owne witleſſe wyll that hath w2ought 
thy woe: the moꝛe is thy paine, and the lefle thou art to be 
pittied: was there there none to like but Doralicia ? none to 
choſe but thy fo 2 none to loue but thy enumy?D vile wzetch 
fraught with careleſle folly, pw, 

And with that as J was readpe fo exclaime againſte mp 
carlo deftiny, I hearde the pꝛiſon doze open, where IJ ſawe 
p:eſently to enter Myrana, Doralicia, and Padam Vecchia, 
who lee ing me (it in ſuch ſozrowfnli dampes, began to ſmile 
at my dolo2, and to laugh at my milhap , whiche wylfullye 
thꝛuſt my ſelfe into ſuche miſerye,thinkpng therefoze to ag⸗ 
grauate my griefe by rubbing afreſh iy ſoaze, Doralice be⸗ 
gan to gall me on this ſozt. 


Caring Arbaſto(quoth ſhe) that you were come to pꝛo⸗ 
ſccute your [nite , playing the god captayne that fo2 the 
firſt ſoile giueth not ouer the fteid, J thought god to giue you 
a ſmiling loke inrecompence of pour flatteryng loue, leaſte 
if I choulde not beſo turteous to ſo kind a Gentleman, the 


world Goulde account me ingratekull. 


T Kathe ſiler (quoth Myrania) it ſemes he is a paſſing as 

moꝛcus louer;but it is pitie he hath very ill lucke:he chw⸗ 
ſcth his chaffer well, but yet is an vnſkilfull chapman , fo2 if 
he buy at ſuch an vnreaſonable rate, he is like\ſel how be ca) 
to liue by the lofle, 


Ache quoth Badame Vecchia) he plapeth like the Dꝛa⸗ 
gon, who ſucking blond out of the Elephant, kplleth him, 
and wyth the ſame poiſeneth hir ſelfe ; ſo Arbaito ſaking to 
betrap 
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befray others, is himſelfe taken in the frap:a iuſt reward foʒ 
ſo vniuſt dealing and a fit reuenge foz ſo rechleſſe an enimy. 


Ad ret (quoth Doralicia) his purpoſe hath taken ſmall 

place:foz whatſdeuer his mind was, his malice hath waͤ⸗ 
ted might, wherin he reſembleth the ſerpẽt Porplurius, who 
is full of poiſon ,.. but being tothleile hurteth none but him 
ſelfe. Surely whatſoeuer his chance be, he hath made a verye 
god choite:foʒ he pꝛeferreth ſ werte loue befoꝛe bitter death, x 
the hope of euerlaſting fame befoze the feare of momentan 
miſfoztune:he ſhall nowe foꝛ his conſtancpe be canonized in 
Denmark fo2 a ſainct, t his ſubieas may boaſt and ſay, that 
Arbaſto our king died foz lone, 


Getio feing that extremity ol grief would not ſuffer me fo 
vtter one woꝛd, not able any longer to abide theſe friips 
croſt hir with this chollericke reply, 


Entlewoman (quoth he) although J ſo terme you, rather 
to ſhewe mine owne cur teſte, thanto decypher pour cons 
dit ions, it ſeemeth nurture hath taught you very few maners 
oꝛ nature atfoʒded very ſmall modeſty, that ſ&ing one in dts 
ſtreſſe, you ſhoulde laugh at his dolo2, and where the partie 
is croſſed with miſhap, vou ſhould with bitter tants increaſe 
his miſery:ifhe be pour fo he hath now the foile, he is taken 
in the ſnare, his life hangeth in the ballance. 

Though pour father be without piety, yet in that von are 
a woman be not without pitie. Bate him if vou pleaſe as he 


is pour enimie, but deſpiſe him not as he is Arbalto, akyng . 


and pour haples louer: we are captiues not to a woꝛthy con- 
queroꝛ, but to a wzetched caitife:not vãquiſhed by pꝛoweſſe, 
but by periurie, not by fight, but by falſhod: who in our liges 
to thy fathers loſſe won continuall fame, and by our death to 
thy fathers diſcredite ſhall purchaſe vnto hym perpetuall in⸗ 


kamp. 
E.. Doralice“ 


| 
| 
| 
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Do ralicia not willing to ſaffer him wade any further, cut 
him ſhoꝛt in this manner. 


P2(quoth ſhe) it bzags could ſtand foꝛ paiment, J am ſure 
you would not dy in any mans debt: but if your pꝛoweſſe 
had bene as god as your pꝛattle, you neede not haue danced 
within lo ſhozt a tedder:crauin cocks crowe lowdeſt, fearful 
curs barke moſt, and a hartleſſe coward hath alwaies moze 


tongue than a hauty captaine , But J beare with vou, fo2 J 


doubt the feare of death and danger hath dꝛiuen thy maiſter 
into a colde palſey, and hath made thee either franticke, oꝛ 
lunatick, the one ſhewing his melancholy the other bewꝛai⸗ 
vng thy choller, willing therefoze as a friende you ſhoulde 
paſſe oucr your paſſions with moze patience, we will leauc 
vou as we found you, vnleſſe pou meane to be ſhztuen , and 


then J will ſend vou a goſtly father. 


() Ur confeſſion god miſtreſle (quoth Egerio) requires but 

a [mall ſh;ift:foz we haue very little to ſay, but that Ar- 
baſto repents that euer he loued ſuch a peruerſe minion,and 
I that euer I truſted ſuch a periured traitour, 

The gentlewoman toke this fo2 a farewell, paſſing meri⸗ 
ly to the pallace, and leauing vs ſitting ſozrowfallye in the 
p2iſon, bewailing our miſhap with feares, anderclaimpng 
againſt Foꝛtune with bitter curſes, what our complayntes 
were, it little auaileth to rehearſe:foꝛ it would but dꝛiue thee 
into dumpes, and redouble my dolo2 , Suffice this that wer 
were ſo long tozmented with care, that at laſt we were paſt 
cure, counting this our greateſt calamity, that liuing, euerpe 
houre we loked to die. 


Ell as thus we were dꝛowned in diſtreſſe:ſo poze My 

rania had hir mind doubtfully perlexed . Nature clay- 

med by due to haue the pzebeminence , and loue ſought by 
fozce to win the ſupꝛemacie. Nature bꝛought in Pelorus aged 
hatres 
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haires to make the challenge, and lone pꝛeſented Arbaſtoes 
ſwete face to be the champion ; toſſed thus with two contras 
ry tempeſtes, at lab the began thus to pleade with hir palll⸗ 
ons. 


AV thzice infoztunate Myrania, what ſtrange fits be thels 

that burne the with heaf,and pet thou ſhakeſt with cold 
thy bodye in a ſhiueryng ſweate and in aflaming yce , mel- 
ting like Ware, E pet as hard as the Adamãt: Js it loue? then 
would it were death: foz likelier it is thou ſhalt loſe thy lyfe 
than win thy loue. 

Ab hapleſſe Arbaſto, would to God thy vertues were leſſs 
than thy beantie, oz my vertues greater than my affections: 
ſo ſhould J eyther quickly fre my ſelfs from fancy,o2 be lelle 
ſubiect vnto follie. v8 

But alas J fele in my mynd flerce ſkirmiſhes between 
reaſon and appetite, loue and wiſedome-danger and deſire, 


the one perſwade me to hate Arbaſto as a ſoe, the other cd» 


ſtraine me to loue him as a friende:Jf I conſent tothe file 
Jende my daies with death, ik to the late J ſhall leave 
my life with infamy, What ſhall J then doe ? Ah Myrania, 
either ſwallow the inyce of Pandzake, whyche may caſts 
thee into a deade ſleepe/,02 chew the hearbe Caryſium, which 
may cauſe thte to hateeuery thing, ſo ſhalt thou eyther dye in 
thyflumber zozmiſlike Arbaſto by thy potion, [1 

«.. Tuſhe/poze wench, what follies be theſe 2 wylt thou 
wyth the Wolfe barke at the Pone . oz wyth the young 
Gryphons peckeagaynlt the @tarres ? Doeſt thou thinke 
to quench fire with aſwozd-0z with affectid to mo2tify loue, 


No no, if thou bee wile, ſuffer not the graſe to be tut 


from vndet thy fete ', Kryke while the Jron is hot, make 
thy market while the chaffer is ſet toſale, 


Nowe Arbaſto is thyne owne, nowe thou mayeſt win 


him by lone and weare hym by lawe: thou mayeſt fre him 
frommilſery without thy fathers miſhap . thou maieſt 


his 


ſaus 
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pis lyfe wythout thy fathers loſle: thou mayeſt gr aunte thy 
god will vnto loue, and pet not falſifie thy faythe vnto na⸗ 
ture. 

Can Arbaſto whyche is ſo curteous become ſo cruell 
but he wyll requite thy loue with lopaltie, thy faythfull fans 
cie wyth vnfained affection 

Nono: he wyll and muſte loue thee of foꝛce, ſince thou 
daſte granted him his life of freewil: he will like e ther in thy 
routh, and honoure ther in thine age: he wyll be the poꝛt ol 
pꝛoſperity wherein thou mapeſt reſte, and the hauen — 
pines, wherein thou mapeſt harboure without harme: 
thou may ſay of him as Andromache laid by Hector, Tu De 
minus, tu vr, tu mihifrater ers, 4 

Pea but Myrania pet loke beſdze thou leap, and learn by 
other mens harms td beware, Ariadne loued Theſeus,fred 
dym from tho monſtrous Mynotaute, taughte hym to paſſe 
the Labozynth , yea fo:ſoke parentes and Countrey foz his 
caaſe, and pet the guerdon he gaue by? foz hy2 godwyll, 
was fo leaue by} a deſolate wzetche in a deſert wilder 


Reſle, 
Medea ſaued Iaſon from the danger of the Dꝛagons, and 


pet ſhe founde hymtrothleſſe: Phillis harbozed Demiphon, 
and Dido «/£ncas,pet both repaid their loue with hate. 
Tuſhthe faireſt flower hath not the beſt ſent : the Lapida⸗ 
ries choſe not the fone by the outwarde coloure, but by the 
fecrete vertue: Paris was faire pet falſe: Ilueſtes was beau⸗ 
tifull, but deceitfull: Vulcan was carued in white Juoꝝy, vet 
a Smyth. 

The pꝛetious ſtones of Manſeutous ſepulcher toulde not 


make the deade carcaſſe werte. Beautic Mirania is not al- 
wates accompanied with vertue;honeſty and conſtancy: but 
oftimes fraught with vice, and pertury'. A then if ſome 
were traito2s ſhall Arbaſto be trothleſſe 7 if ſome were 
falſe ſhall he be faithleſſe? no, his beautie and vertue hath 


won me, and he himſelle ſhall weare me: J wyll _ 
athcr 
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father, friends and Country foꝛ his cauſe:pea J wil venture 
lim and life to fre him from danger, in deſpight of ſrowarde 
Foztune and the deſtinies. 


Myrania being thus reſolute in hir opinion, begantocalt 

beyond the mone, and to frame a thouſand deuiſes in hir 
bead to bꝛing hir purpcſe to paſſe,fearing cuery ſhadow, dou⸗ 
ting every wind e, ſtumbling at the leaſt ſtrawe, pet at p laſt 
pꝛicked lo warde by fancy, the thought to pꝛeuent all cauſe 


of feare in this wile, 
The euening befoze ſhe ment to atchiue bir enterpꝛiſe ſhe 
ſecretly ſent foz the Jailoꝛ by one of hir maids, to whom 
the durſt commit hir ſecret affaires, who being taught by hir 
miſtreſſe to play hir part cunningly;bzought the Jailoꝛ into 
Myranias chamber by a poſterne gate:ſo that they were net- 
ther ſeene no2 ſuſpeaed of any: where he no ſoner came, but 
he was curteouſly entertained of the young Ladie, oho fay⸗ 
ning that ſhe had to debate with him of waighty atfatres, cal 
led him into hir cloſet, where treading vpon a falſe boꝛd, he 
fel vp to the ſhoulders,not being able to helpe himſelfe, bug 
that be there ended his lie. 
| Myrania haning deſperately atchiued this deed, theſtraight 
ſought not to rob him of his coyne, but to bereaue himofbys 
keyes, which after ſhe had gotten, and tonueied his tarkalle 
into a ſecret place,ſhe went in hir night gownezaccompanied 
only with hir maide to the pꝛiſon, 

Arbalto and Egerio hearing the dozes open at ſuche an 
vnaccuſtomed houre, began ſtraight to contecture that Pc104 
rus ment to murther them ſecretiye , leaſte his owne people 
ſhonlde accuſe him of crneltp:but as they loked to haue ſune 
the Jailoz,they ſpied Myrama in hir night gowne : which ſo⸗ 
daine and vnloked fo; ſight ſo appalled their ſenſes, as they 
were dziuen into a maze till Myrania wakened them from 
their dumpes with this ſugred harmonie ; 
F.2, A 
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] Perceiue Arbalto(quoth the) that my pꝛeſence doth make 

ther to muſe, and my ſodaine arryuall hath dziuen ther into 
a maze what ſtrange wind ſhould land me in this coaſt : In 
troth thou maieſt thinke either my mellage is great, 0z mp 
modeſty little, either that J take ſmall care of my ſelfe,o2 re⸗ 
poſe very great truſt in thee, who at a time vnfit foz my cal⸗ 
ling, haue without any guarde come to a ſtranger a captine 
yea and my fathers fatal foe. J confeſle it is a fault if J were 
not foꝛſte:but ſince neceſſitye hath no lame. 2 J haue 


the leſſe b ele niedelelle 
p!cables death:know 
this Arba ithers courk, 
mtuc eies ok thy beau 
tp, and m vertues, as 
thou only d like: ſceing 


the therfoze oꝛowned here by aduerſe foꝛtune in moſt haples 
diſt relle, willing to manifeſt the lopalty of my loue in effect, 
which J haue pꝛoteſted in wozdes : J haue rather choſen to 
hazzard both my life and honoz, than not to offer the peace uf 
thou wilt agree vnto the conditions, As my Father haths 
w2oughte thy woe J wpll wozke thy weale : as he hath 
ſought thy bale, J wyll pꝛocure thy blyſſe : from penurie 
A wyl ſet the in poſperity.J wil free ther from pꝛiſon from 
danger, yea from death itſelfe J wyll in yeldpag to lone; 
diſſent from nature to leave my father, friends t Countrey, 
and paſſe with ther into Denmarke, And to cut off ſpeeches, 
which might ſerme to ſauoure eyther of flattery 02 deceyte : 
as thou arte the firſte vnto whome J haue vowed my loue, 
'* © © bethelaſte,requiryng no meede fo; my merpt, 


guerdon fo my. god will, but llt 
p wife , and in pledge of mp re 
the kepes, and all other thynges pꝛoupdet be 


paſlage, 


Myrania 


— — 
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M Yraniahab no ſaner vttered theſe woꝛda, but my mind 
was ſo rauiſhed, as J was dziuen into an -crtaſte/fo2 
top, ling that the terxoꝛ of death was taken away with the 
hope of life, that from heauineſſe J ſhould be reſtozed to hap- 
pineſſe, and from moſt carefull miſerie, to. ID 
tie, I therefoze framed bir this er 


Ab Myrania, the pureſt amerauididineth drighteſt when 

it hath noople, and truth delighteth wen it is apparel 
led wozſt. Flatter: Þ will net, faithfall J mult be, willed 
from the one by conſciente, and dꝛiuen tothe other by pour 
curteſte , be font muthe the lelſe & haue merited it 


and how greatly J vs my lelfe — to the Gods 
foz bleſſing me with ſuch an happie chance : what my loy⸗ 
altie and truth ſhall be, were but to pzone that which pour 


Lavylhip hoping of my conſtancie hath not put in queſtion. 
The guerdon vou craus foz pour god will is ſuch; that if 
your curteſle had not foꝛced it by conſtraint, yet your 
beantie and vertnes are ſo great, as fancie would hauecom- 
pelled me by conſent, My tama, whatithou canſt wiſh in a 
true and truſtie loner, — nk ſwearing 
vnto thee, that the flods ſhall flowe'a their ſtreames, 
the earth ſhall mount againſt his courſe, pea, my carkaſſe 
ſhall be conſumed vnto duſt and aſhes, befoze my mind ſhall 
be found diſlopalt, and to this IJ call the Gods to witneſſe, 
of whome J deſire no longer to liue, than J meane ſimplie 
to loue. 


Oe Arbaſto (quoth ſhe) would God J had neuer ſeene 
thee, 02 that I map finde thy wozkes accoꝛding to thy 
woꝛds, other wiſe ſhall J haue cauſe to wiſh J had bin moze 
truell, o leſſe curteous. But lone will not let me doubt the 
F. 3. wozſt, 
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wozlt, but bids me hape the belt : yet thus much J may lay, 
when laton was in danger, who moze faithfull, when Ihe- 
ſcus fearcd the laboꝛynth, who moze lopall, when Demo- 


phon ſuffered ſhipwzacke,whor'- ' J will nat 
ſay what J thinke Arvatto, beea! t ſuſpea J 
feare, 5 

M Adame (quoth Beerio) Ar b aigne, and 
VI both honoꝛ and feare him the thonid 
but once in heart thinke ta he dt the Gods 
tonſound me with all earthlie p Id not of a 
truſtie friend bꝰ e hig mata | | 
T* taſu to oho alrea- 
die is mot herefoze theſe 
nadciciſep2ot | delay b2edes 
danger, time :celſitte is the 
bell ſpurt a, le. jut of France, 
leaſt if wr be EEE - ad your fatall 
milfrrte, | 


\7 Pon this we ſkated nat, but walten the 32iſon cloſe, 
gate couertly out of the Citie , paſſing thꝛough France 
with many fearefullperils, which to rehearſe; were cyther 
ueedeleſſe oꝛ boteleſſe:ſuffite this, we at laſt happily arriued 
at Pexmarke, wherethaw I was welcomed home with tri⸗ 
umphs; were tw lor late. Vut how beboru was pers 
plexed aſter he knew of our happie departure, though / Cod 
wot) moſt bapleſſe vnto him, à reſerre to thy god conſidera- 
tion to contequre; The old father fretted not ſo faſt in his 
melancholie, but Doralicia chafed as much in hir choller, 


h1-©* ng bitterly both againſt me: ana, 

| ds bzeake no bones, ſo we ca 2 hir 
«viwinſt, fearing not 5 noiſe of the pace a were 
without danger of ſhot, UWetl;jeautng the mps, 


to vs againe which floted in delight. J iche tune haung 
now hoiſed vs up to the top ot hir inconſtant wherte, ſeeing 
bow carelede J dumbꝛed in the craule of ſecurttte, thought 

[9 
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to make me a verie mirrour of hir mutabilitie,fo2 ſhe began 
afrelh to turne my tippet in this wile, 


- 


A daply J flattered Myrania, fo) fancie her J could not, 
pꝛamiſing with ſperde to call a parlement fo2 the conſir- 
mation of the marriage, J ſtilt fett the ſtumps of the olds 
lone J bare to Doralicia to ſticke in mp ſtomacke, the mo2e 
cloſely I couered the ſparks, the moꝛe the flame burſt fozth, 
ſound abſence to increaſe aſtettion, not to decreaſe fancie: 
in the day my mind dated ol hir vertues, in the night. dzeay 
med of hir beautie: pea. upiit began to entountrr me with 
ſach freſh camizados, as by diſtance my diſtreiſt was farre 
moze augtnented; ſuch fighrs, ſuch ſobs, ſuch thoughts, 'fuch 
paines and paſſions perplered me, as Jfelf this taft aſſault 
wozſe than the fozmer batterie. I J loud Doralicia in 
France, I now liked hir thzice' better being in Denmarkt1 If 
in pꝛelente hir perſon pleaſed me, now in abſener hir perfe⸗ 
ction moꝛe contented me. To conclude, I ſware tu my ſolfe 
with a ſolemna ſigh, Dotaheu was 1s, and ſhali be the mi⸗ 
ſtreſle of my hart in deſpight of the froward deſtinies, vct a⸗ 
mazed at mine owne —_— I began thus ie muze . me 

ſelfe. : 1 rn 134 113. 065 rn gg 
O Folih ArbaſtoMapuatherfiantiche foridling;bd@tquil 
leſſe reaſon!then:vnteaſonable/creatutrs x: che Tygro 
ficeth the traine; the Lyon cſthbcth the nets; the Deare a⸗ 
uoideth the coiles, becauſe theyare taken with theſetnftrits 
mt̃ts, and art thou ſo mad, ag haning eſcaped the pikes; wil⸗ 
fulty to thꝛuſt tm ſelte into perill. The child being burnt, 
hateth the fire, but thou being an olde fole, wilt ih the 
wo2me Naplitia noſzner come out of the coates, dut thou 
wilt leapeinto'y flame. But alas what then? J ſee þ meaſure 
of loue is to haue no meane, t the end to be euerlaſting: that 
to loue is allotted to all, but to be happie in lone incident fo 
few : why, ſhall F be ſo mad to lone Doralicia, oz ſo fraught 
with ingratekull periurie, as not to like Vyrama, the one 
F. 4. hath 
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bath crofſed me with bitter girda, the other cuurted me with 
ſwete glaunces: Doralicia bath rewarded nic with dil- 
baine, Myrania intreated me with deltre, the one hath ſaued 
my life,. the other ſought my death. O Arbalto, thou (well the 
beſt, but I feare like to follow the wozſt. Alas, J can not 
but loue Doralicia, whaf then: what reſteth foz me to do but 
to die with patiente, ſering I can not line with pleaſure:pta 
Arbalto, die die rather with a ſecret ſcarre, than an open 
ſkozne, foz thou mayſt welt ſue, but neuer ſhalt haue nod 
lurceſſe. And yet Lyons fawne when they are clawed: the 
moſt cruell Zygres ſtoupe when they are tickled : and wo- 
men, though neuer ſo obſtinate,yeeld when they are courted, 
There is no pearle ſo hard, but vynagre bzeaketh :no dya⸗ 
mond ſo ſtonie, but bloud mollifieth, no hart ſo ſtiffe, but 
loue weakeneth : what though Doralicia ſonght thy death, 
perhaps now ſhe repents, and will gine thee life: though at 
the firſt ſhe caſt the a (fone, ſhe will now thꝛowe the an 
apple. Why then Arbaſto aſſault hir once againe with a 
freſh charge, ſeeke to get that by letters, which thou couldſf 
not gaine by talke, fo2 one lie is of moꝛe fozce to perſwade, 
then a months pat le, ſoʒ in w2iting, thou maiſt ſo ſet downe 
thy paſſions, and hir perfections, as ſhe Wall haue cauſe to 
thinke well ol ther, and better of bir ſelfe, but yet ſo warely, 
as it ſhall de hard fo2 hit to iudge whether thy loue be moꝛe 
faithfull, oz hir beautie amiable, hauing thus determined 
with my lelfe; thought as conertly as I could to conceate my 
afaires, leaſt eyther Myrania oz Egerio ſhould ſpie mp hal⸗ 
ting, tonueping thereſoze my affapzes as cunningly as 1 
conine. 2 up ſente an Embaſſadour to Pelorus, to in- 
intract betweene vs, and alſo fo craue bys 
cia in marrtage,p2onmiſing to ſend him My- 
4 41114 LL pul this conſent, and withall, 4 framed a Letter 
to Doralicia fo this effect, 
Ar baſto 


— — ——— 
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Arbaſto, to the faireſt Doralicia, 


hcalth. 


Ach and ſo extreame are the paſſions of loue (Dorali- 

cia) that the moꝛe they are quenched by diſdainc, the 
greater flame is increaſed by deſire, and the moꝛe they are 
galled with hate, the moꝛe they gape alter loue, like to the 
ſtone Topazon, which being once kindled, burneth moſt ve⸗ 
bemently in the water. J ſpcake this (the greater is my 
grefe) by pzofe and experience, foz hauing my hart ſcoꝛched 
with the beames of thy beauty, and my mind inflamcd with 
thy ſingular vertue, neither can thy bitter ſokes abate my 
lone,noz thy extreame diſcurteſſe diminiſh my affection, No 
Doralicia, J am not he that will leaue the werte eglantine 
becauſe it pzicks my finger, and refuſe the gold in the fire be⸗ 
cauſe it burnt my hande, ſoz the mind of a faithfull louer is 
neither to be daunted with deſpight,no2 afrighted with dans 
ger: but as the Loadeſtone, what wind ſoener doth blowe, 
turneth alwaies to the Nozth, ſo the lone of Arbaſlo is euer 
moꝛe bent to the beauty and vertue of Doralicia, what ſoeuer 


miſfoztune hapneth.2eazit fareth with me as with the het be 


baſill, the which the moze it is cruſhed, the ſoncr it ſpꝛing⸗ 
eth, oꝛ the pure ſpice, which the moꝛe it is pouned, the ſhhe⸗ 
ter it ſmelleth, oꝛ the tamomill, which the mo2s it is troden 
with the fete, the moꝛe it flouriſheth: ſo in theſe extremi⸗ 
ties, beaten downe to the ground with diſdaine, pet my loue 
reacheth to the top of the houſe with hope. Sith then Do! ahn- 
cia, thy beautic hath made the ſoze, let thy bountie apply the 
ſalne, as thy vertne hath cauſed my maladie, ſo let thy mer⸗ 
cic giue the medicine:repap not my confkancte with cruelty, 
requite not my loue with hate, and my defire with deſpight, 
leaſt thou pꝛocure my ſpedie death andthy endlelle inkamie. 
Thus hoping thou wilt haue ſome remoꝛſe of my paſſtons, 
I attend (hy finall ſentence and my fatall de ſtinie. 
Ihyne cuer,thourh neucr thine, Arbaſto, 
G. Alone 


_ 

1 2 * 
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| 
A lone as J had wꝛitten my letter, J diſpatcht the mel⸗ 

ſenger as ſpædelp and pꝛiuilp as might be, who within 
the ſpace of thꝛee werkes arriued at 0-/c«nce, where deliue⸗ 
ring his embaſſage to Pclorn*, and my letter to Doralicia, he 
ſtaied fo; an anſwere the ſpace of ten dates, in which time, 
P-!5713 conſulting with his counſaile, was verp willing to 
graunt me his daughter in marriage, but that by no meanes 
he could win the god willof Doralicia: ſeeing therefoze no 
perſwaſions could pꝛeuaile, he diſpatcht my meſſenger with 
a dentall, and Docalicia returned me this krowarde an- 


(wcre. 


Doralicia to Arbaſto. 


Were didſt thou learne fond fole, that being ſoꝛbidden 
to be bolde, thou ſhouldſt growe impudent, that wil⸗ 
led to leaue off thy ſuite, pet thou ſhouldſt be impoꝛtunate: 
doeſt thou thinke with the ſpaniell by kawning when thou 
art beaten to make thy foe thy friend: no, let others deme 
of the what they lift, J will till compt the a curre. Doeſt 
thou thinke J will be dzawne by thy counterfaite conceites, 
as the ſtrawe by the iet, oꝛ as the gold by the minerall Chꝛi⸗ 
ſocolla 2 no, no, if thou ſekeſf to obtaine fauour at my 
hands, thou doeſt ſtriue fo w2ing water out of the Pum- 
myte, and doeſt wozke the meanes to increaſe thine owne 
ſame and my ſeueritte : fo2 as by inſtinct of nature there is 
a ſecrete h ite betweene the bine and the tabiſh, betweene the 
boxe and the goꝛd, and betweene the iron and p Theamides, 
ſoinany mind J feele a ſecret grudge betweene Arbalto and 
Doras ceaſe then to gape foz that thou ſhalt neuer get, 
and take this both fo a warning and an anſwere, that if 
thou pꝛoſecute thy ſuite, thou doeſt but perſecute thy ſclfe, 
fo; J am nepther to be woed with thy paſſions whilſt thou 
luck, no2 to repent me of my rigour when thou art dead, 


Foz; this J ſweare, that J will neuer conſent to loue him, 
whole 
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whoſe ſight (if I map ſo ſay with modeſfte) is moze bitter 
vnto me than death, Shozt J am though ſharpe, fo; I loue 
not to flatter, take this therefoze ſoꝛ thy farewell, that F liue 
to hate tha, 
Willing after death if it could be 
to be thy foe Doralicia. 


A Fter that the meſſenger was returned to Heumarſle, and 

that J had recepued and read the letter, ſuch ſundzie 
thoughts aſſailed me, that J became almoſt franticke:feare, 
diſpaire, griefe, hate, choller, w2ath, dcſtre of reuenge, and 
what not, ſo tozmented my minde, that I fell to raging a⸗ 
gainſt the Gods, torayling at Doralicia, and to curſing of 
all womankinde , concepued ſuche an crtreame hate a- 
gainſt hir, as befoze J loued hir not ſohartelie, as nowe A 
loathed hir hatefully , counting my ſelke an vagratefull 
w2etche towardes My rama, and calling to minde hit beau⸗ 
tie and vertue, hir bountie and curteſie, J fell moze deepely 
in loue with hir than euer with Doralicia, ſo that J could 
not ſpare one glaunte from gazing on hir perſon,no2 dzawe 
my mind from muſing on hir perfection, A ſuddaine change, 
but alas a ſozrowfull chance, 

Joꝛ My rana ſeing me ſouſed in theſe ſozrowfull dumps, 
began ſtraight without caſting any water, to coniedure my 
diſeaſe, and to ſhote at that which indede ſhe hit withont 
any great aime. But as lone is moſt ſuſpitious, ſo ſhe began 
to doubt the woꝛſt, fearing that as pet the beautie of Dora- 
licia was not blotted out of my minde, ſearching fhere- 
foꝛe narrowly what ſhe coulde either heare 02 lear ne ok 
inp ſecretes, at laſt ſhe founde cut that which wꝛought 
hir flnall miſhap , and my fatall miſcrie. Fo2 by lucke- 
leſle chance leaning the doze of my cloſet open, Mytama 
thinking to ſynde me at my muſcs, Uumbled on the co⸗ 


pic of the Letter whyche J ſente to Uoralicia , and 
E. 2. vpon 
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bpon the anſwere which J recepucd from that tuthleſſe mi⸗ 
nion, which after ſhe had read, perceyutng how trayterouſ⸗ 
he Jhad requited hir lone with hate, ſhe conucyed hir ſelfe 
courrtly into hir chamber, where, after ſhe had almoſt dim- 
med hit ſtabt with flouds of teares, andburlt hir heart with 
blowing ſigbes, ſhe fell into theſe wofull complaints. 


0 Infoztunate Myrania, O hapleſſe Myrania, pea, © 
thꝛiſe acturſed Myrania, whome foztune by ſpight ſr- 
keth to fotle, whome the deſtinies by kate are appointed to 
plague, and whome the Gods by iuſtice will and muſt moſt 
cruelly revenge. hon haſt bene a parricide to thy father, in 
ſceking to deſtrop him by thy diſobedtence ; thou art a trap⸗ 
tour to thy countrey, in ſauing the enemte of the common 
wealth, and thou art a foe to nature, in louing diſlopall Ar- 
bajto : and can the Gods but plague theſe monſtrous intu- 
ries:no no Myrania,thou haſt deſerued mez2 miſhap then ei⸗ 
ther foztune can 02 will affe;d the, Ah truell and accurſed 
Athaſto, J (enow that it fareth with ther asiloth the Pan⸗ 
thcr, wbich hauing made one aſtoniſhed with his faire ſight, 
ſeeketh to deuoure him with bloudy purſute,+ with me poꝛe 
wench, as if doth with them that view the 1Baſtliſke, whoſe 
es pꝛoture delight to the loker at the firſt glimſe, but death 
at the ſecond glaunce, Alas, was there none to like but thy 
foe : none to loue but Arbaſto? none to fancie but a periured 
dame: none to match with but ſuch a flattering mate: nowe 
hath thy la wleſſe loue gaind a moſt luckleſſe end: now thou 
trieſt by experience, that the free Alpyna is (moth to bee 


tquched, but bitter to bc taſted: that the fayzeſt Serpent 


1s molt infectious, the fineſt colour (oneft ſtapned, the 
cleereſt glaſſe moſt bꝛittle, and that louers,though they bears 
a delicate ſhe we, pet they haue a decciptfull ſubſtance: that 
i they haue honie in theyꝛ mouthes, pet thep haue gall in 
the pz hearts: the moꝛe is the pitie, in thee to truſt without 
triall, and the greater impictie in him to be a fraytour, 

being 
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being ſo well fruſted, 

Is this the curteſie of Denmarke towardes friendes,to 
intreat them ſo-deſpighttullyzis my godwill not only reiec⸗ 
ted without cauſe,but allo diſdained without coloure 2 Alas 
what ſhall J doe in this crtremity, being a fozlozne w2etchs 
in a foꝛreine country?whicy way ſhall J turne mezof whom 
ſhall J ſeeke remedyꝛbelorus will reied me, and why ſhould 
he not? Arbaito hath reiected me, and why ſhouldhe?the one 
A haue offended with to much griefe,the other J haue ſerued 
with to great god will: one is loſt with loue, the other with 
hate: Velorus, becauſe I cared not fozhim:Arbaito, becauſe 
A cared foz hun, but alas fo muche. | 

And with that the fetcht ſuche a ſigh as witneſled a harte 
pained with molt intollerable paſſions, pea care and griefe ſo 
fiercely and freſhly aſſalted hir, as che fell into a ſeuer, refu⸗ 
ſing all ſuſtenance , wiſhing and calling foz nothing but 

death 

While ſhe thus pined away withgrief, J ſought to ſearch 
out hir ſoꝛe, but I coulde not perteiue the cauſe of hir ſozrow, 
only J did contecture this, that ſhe doubted my nobles would 
not conſent to dur marriage: to rid hir therefoze of this care 
J pꝛeſently called a Parliament, where without any greate 
controuerſte it was concluded. 

This newes being come to the eares of Myrania, it no 
whit decreaſed hir doloꝛ, but did rather far the moze augment 
hir diſtreſle, which made Ez<r10 to muſe, and dꝛaue me into 
a great maze:ſo that accompanied with my nobles, J went 
to comt᷑oꝛt hir,and to carry hir newcs,that if he coulde but 
come into v chaber of pꝛeſente, ths ſheuld there be crowned 
Qucene. But alas when J came and (awe hir ſo altered if 
one werke, walted tothe hard bones, moꝛe like a goſt than a 
living creature, I began thus to comſoꝛ t hir. 


ty Myrania(quoth J) moꝛe loued of me than mine olone 
life, and moze dere bato me than my ſelfe, would God 
C. J 


Rad Io - 
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I might be plagued W al carthly diſeaſes, ſo I might ſ& tha 
fra from diſtreſle:how can Arbalto be without ſo2row to ſce 
NMyrama oppꝛeſſed with ſicknee: how can he but ſinke in ca- 
lamitte to ſæ hir but once toucht with care: alas vnſold vnto 
me thy ſoze, A will apply the ſaluc , make me pꝛiuie to thy 
maladie and J will pzocure a medecine : If want of wealth 
wozke thy woe, thou haſt the kingdome of Denmarke to diſs 
poſe at thy pleaſure: if abſcnce from friends, thou haſt ſuche a 


friend of thy louing ſpouſe Arbaſto, as death it ſelfe ſhall ne⸗ 
uer diſlolue our loue. 


Had no ſoner vttered this woꝛde, but Myrania as one poſ- 

ſeed with ſome helliſh faric, ſtart vp in hir bed with ſta- 
ring lokes a 1d wzathfull countenance , ſceming by byz ras 
gyng geſtures to be in a frenzie:but being kept downe by hir 
Ladies, ſhe roared out theſe hatefull curſes, 


Alle wꝛetches (quoth ſhe) will you not ſuffer me in my 
life to reufge my ſelle on that periured traitour Arvaſto, 
pet ſhall younot deny me but after death my git ſhall to2- 
ment him with gaſtly viſions. th2ice accurled caitife,doeſf 
thou ſeme to helpe me with thy ſcabbard and ſecretlyc hurt 
me with thy ſwoꝛd: doeſt thou pꝛoffer me honie openly , and 
pꝛiuily pzeſent me with gall 7 doeſt thou ſay thou wilt cure 
me with lone, when thou ſcekeſt to kill me with hatt: haue I 
redeemed ther from miſhap, and wilt thou requite me wyth 
miſery:was I the meanes to ſaue thy life,q4 wilt thou wyth- 
out cauſe pzocure my death: haue J ſoꝛſaken my Countrey, 
botraied my father,yea ſinned againſt the Cods and nature 
fo2 thy ſake, 4 yet wilt thou kill me with diſcur tele. © haps 
letſe M yrania,coulde not Medea miſhap haue made the be- 
ware: conlde not Ariadnes ill lucke baue taught thee to take 
beede: could not Phillis miſfoztune haue fearcd thee from the 


like folly ; but thou muſt like and loue a ſtragling ſtranger. 


Ay me that repentance ſhould euer come to late: ſoꝛ now 4 
ſigh 
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ſigh and ſozrow,but had J wiſt comes ont oftime:folly is ſo - 
ner remembꝛed than redꝛelled, time may be repented, buf 
not recalled. 
Vut à ſee it is a pzactice in men to haue as little care of 
their owne oathes , as of their Ladies hono2s, imitating 
lupiter, who neuer kept oath he (ware to luno: didſt thou not 
falſe Arbaſto pꝛoteſt with ſolemne vowes, when thy life did 
hang in the ballance,that thy loue to My rama ſhoulde be al» 
waies lopall, and haſt thou not ſince ſent and ſued ſecretly to 
win the god will of Doralice? didſt thou not ſweare to take 
me to thy mate, & haſt thou not ſince ſought to contract with 
hir a new match? thou didſt pzomiſe to be true vnto me, but 
haſt pꝛoued traſty vnto hir? what ſhould J ſap, thou halt pze- 
ſented hir with pleaſant dꝛinkes, and poiſoned me with byt⸗ 
ter potions , the moꝛe is my penuty , and the greater is thy 
periurie. But vile w2etch,doelk thou thinke this thy villanye 
ſhall be vnreuenged. a o no Egerio: hope the gods haue ap» 
pointed thee to reuenge my iniuries, thou haſt ſwo2ne it and 
I feare not but thou wilt perfozme it. And that thou mayeſt 
knowe J exclaime not without cauſe, ſet here the Letters 
whiche haue paſſed betwene this falle traitour 4 Doralice. 


T He ſight of theſe Letters ſo galled my guilty conſcience, 

as } ſtode as one aſtoniſhed, not knowing what to doe: 
ercuſe myſelfe J coulde not, tonſtrme my loue J durſt not, 
pet at laſt the water {ſtanding in mine eies, claſping hir hand 
in mine, J was ready to craue par don, it ſhe had not pꝛeutted 
me with theſe iniurious ſpeeches. | 


( ;Lcere thy ſelfc fraiterons Arbaſto thou canf not, pers 
ſwade me thou ſhalt not, foꝛgiue thi J wit not; ceaſe ther 
fo:e to ſpeake, fo2 in none of theſe thou ſhalt ſpere.Egei1o 1 
ſaued thy life, then reuenge my death, 4 ſocontent 4 dye, yet 
only diſcontent in this, that X cannot line fo hate Arbaltoſo 
long as J haue loued hym. I 


* 
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And with tyat, turning vpon bir lift ſide, with a gaſping 
ſighe ſhe gaue vp the ghoſt: which ſight dꝛaue me into ſuche a 
deſperate mind, that if Egerio and the reſi had not holden me 
J had ſent my ſoule with hirs to the graue. But being tar ri⸗ 


ed by loꝛte to my bed, I lay fo; tertaine dates oppꝛeſſed with 


ſuche ſozrow, as if J had beenc in a trante, curũng t᷑ accuſing 
my ſelf of ingratitude, of periurp, and of moſt deſpightfull dil 
lopalty. J lap perplexed with inceſſant paſſions 

Well thts heauy and hapleſſe newes bepug nopled in 
France, Pelorus taking the death of his daughter to harte, 
in ſhoꝛt time died, leauing Doralice the only inberi tour of 
his kingvome, | 


dt pet ſe how Foztune framed vp this fragedy, who met 
' tocaſt Doralice from molt happy felicitie to moſt hapleſſe 
maiſcry:fo2 ſhe ſteing that no ſiniſter chance could change my 
Affection, that nepther the length of time, noz the diſtance of 
place, the ſpight of Fo2tune,the fcare of death, noz hyz moſt 
cruel diſcurteſie coulde diminiſh my loue: muſing I ſaye on 
this my inuiolable conſtancie, Cupid meaning to reuenge, 
ſeeing hir now at difcouert,d2cw r the head. and ſtroke 
hir ſo deepe at the hart, as in deſpight of Veil ſhe valed bon⸗ 
net, and giuing a grone.ſobbed fo2th ſecretly to hir ſcife thcſs 
wo2ds: Alas I loue At baſto and none but Arbaſlo. 
Venus ſœing that hir bop had ſo well plaied the man, be⸗ 
gan to triumph ouer Dorahicia, who now was in hir dumps, 
firiving as yet betwene loue and hate, tiii fancie (ct in hy: 
fote,and then ſhe yeelded vp the bulwark in theſe peaceable 
ter mes. 


WW by hownow Doral:cia(gaoth ſhe) doſt thou d2came 02 

doatc: Is it folly oꝛ frenzy?zmelacholy o2 madnes, that 

dꝛiuc th ther thus into dumps, and ſo ſtrangely diſtredeth thee 

with doloz, what fond thoughts? what vnacquainted paſſtvs: 

what dũbʒing imaginatiòs are theſe whichperplercth ther - 
dot 
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dos T thou now fle fire to ſpʒing out of the cold flint: heate 
to f:y amidſt the chilling froſt lone fo come from hate, and 
deſire from diſdaine ? Doeſt thou fare as thoughe thou hadſt 
bene dzenched in the riuer lellus in Phrigia*which at firſt 
b:edeth ſozrow though extreame colde, but fozthwith bur⸗ 
neth the ſinewes thzough raging heate. Hath Venus now in 
deſpight of Velta made ther vale bonnef ? the moze ( pa:e 
wench is thy miſhap,and the woꝛſe is thy foꝛtune: fo2 loue 
thougd neuer ſo wert, cannot pet be digeſted without a moſt 
ſharpe ſauce:faring like the golde that is neuer perfect till it 
hath paſt thzough the foꝛnate, 

Loue Doralice,but whome doſt᷑ thou loue:? Arbaſto:what 
the man whome euen nowe thou didſt ſo deadely hate: haſte 
thou ſo little fozce ouer thy affeatons,as to fancy thy foe: o 
no fond fwle, Arbaſto is thy friend, and one that honoureth 
the as a ſaint,and would ſerue ther ag his ſouereigne, that 
loueth and liketh ther as much as thou cant defire,but mozs 
than thou doeſt deſerue, who being bitterlye croſſed with 
diſcurteſie,conlde ncuer be touched of tncenſtancy:but Mil re⸗ 
maineth like to Ariſtotles Quadratus,which howſoener it is 
turned, al waies ſtandeth ſtedfaſt. Thou canſt not then of cons 
ſcifre Doralice but repay his love with liking, and his firme 
fancie with mutuall affection t he is beautifall to pleaſe thy 
eie, ver tuous to content thy mind rich to maintaine thine ho- 
no2,, of birth to counternaile thy parentage, wiſe,curteous,E 
tonſtant.and what wouldit thou haue moze? _- 

Vea but alas J haue reieded his ſeruite, t nowe he wyll 
not reſpect my ſute, haue deteſted him, and now he will de⸗ 
ſpiſe me, J haue requited his gad will with crueltye, and 
be wil reuenge me with contempt. 

Better badſt thou then conceale it with ariefe, than re 
ue le it to thy owne (tame:fo; if thou aime at the white and 
miſſe þ mark, thou ſhalt be pointed at of thoſeithat hate thee, 
pittied of thoſe that loue thee,ſkozned of by him and talked of 


by all:ſuffer rather then ( pe Doralicc )death by ſilence, tha 
H. deriſion 
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deriſion by reuealing thy lecrets:fo2 death cutteth of all care, 
5 but deriſton bzeedeth endleſſe calamitie. | 
4 Tuſh, doeſt thou thinke, Arbaſto can ſo barden his harte 
| as to hate ther, ſo maiſter hys affections as to flie from fancy, 
that he will become lo pꝛoude as to tefuſe thy pzoffer. Noif 
thou ſendeſt him but one line, it wil moꝛe charme him than 
al Cyrces inchantments:it thou lẽdeſt but one friendly oke 
it wil be moꝛe eſfemed of him than life, Why, but Doralice? 
And with that the ſat ſtil as one in a trance, building caſtles 
in the aire, hanging betweene feare and hope, truſt and dil⸗ 
paire,doubt and aſſurance: to rid hir ſelſe therfoꝛe from theſe 
dumpes, ſhe toke hir Lute, wherevppon the plaped thys ; 
dittie. | _ 


N tyme e ſee that ſiluer drops 
The craggy ſtones make [oft ; 
The ſloweſt ſnaile in tyme, we ſees 
Doth creepe and clime al oft. 


With feeble pufſes the talleſt pine 
In traci of time doth fall 7 
The hardeſt hart in time doth geelde 
1 To Venus luring call. | 


Where chill ing freft alate did nip, 
There flaſheth now a fire: 

here deepe diſdaine bred noiſome hate, 
There kindleth now deſir- 


\ 
| | Time cauſeth hope to haue his hap, 
what care in time not eaſde , 

In time I loathd that now 1 loue, 


In bath content and pleaſd. 


Doralicia 
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Do ralice hauing ended hir dittie, laide downe hir Lute, 
and betoke hir ſelfe to hit fozmer paſſions, whert in ſhe had 
not long plodded, but ſhe determined to weite vnto me with 
as much ſpede as myght be, framyng hir Letters to thys el⸗ 


fe, 


Doralicia to Arbaſto 


health, 


WV Cighing with my ſelfe ( Arbaſto) that to be bniuſt, is to 
offer iniur ie to the Gods, and that without caule to bee 

cruell, is againſt all conſctence:J haue thought god to make 
amendes ſoꝛ that which is amiſſe, and of a fained fog, to be⸗ 
come thy faithful friend :ſoʒ ſince the receit ot thy letters, cal⸗ 
ling to minde the perfection of the body, and perfectnes of thy 
minde, thy beautie and vertue, thy curteſie and conſtancie, J 
haue bene ſo ſnared with fancie, and fettered with affection, 
as the Idea of thy perſon hath pinched me with molt haples 
paſſions, 

If J haue bene reckleſſe of thy godWwill J repent me, if 
ruthleſſe thꝛough cruell ſpeeches, Jrecant the, as one louing 

w that alate J lothed. and deſiring that which euen nowe 
Iveſped whiche as often as J call to minde, J can not but 
bluſh to my ſclfe foꝛ ſhame , and fall out with my ſelſe fo; 
anger. 
But the pureſt Diamond is to be cut befoze it be woꝛne, 
the frankencenſe is to be burnt befoꝛe it be ſmelt , 1 louers 
are to be tried befoze they be truſted, leaſt, ſhining like p car 
buncle, as though they had fire, vet being toucht, they pꝛoue 
paſſing cold, foʒ the mind by trial once ſcowꝛed of miſtruſt, 
becommeth moꝛe fit euer after fo2 beliefe:ſo p Arbaltoas A 
haue pined ther w bitter pils,J wil now piper the w werte 
potions : as J haue galled thee with cruelty J wil heale ther 
with curteſie » pea if thy god nature can fo2net that mbyche 
my ill tongue doth repente, oz thy moſte t 
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them ſhewe thee any friendſhip. Fo2 we ſhun the place of pe⸗ 


\ 
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fo:giue that my vnbꝛideled fury did tommit J will counter · 
uaile my fozmer diſcurteſie with inſuing conſtancpe, J will 
be as ready after to take an iniurie, as J was to giue an of- 
ſence, thou (halt find my loue and dutie ſuch and ſo great, as 
either Doralice can per fozme, oꝛ Arbaſto deſire. And thus 


- committing my lite and my lining into pour hands, J attend 


thine anſwere, and reſt moze thine than hir owne . 


Doralicia, 


The meſſenger by whome lhe lent this meſſage, making 
ſpeede ta perfozme his miſtreſſe commande, arrined within 
fewe daies at Denmarke, where deliuering me the letter, 3 
was greatly amazed at the ſight thereof, muſing what the cõ⸗ 
tents ſhould be, at laſt vnripping the ſcales, J perceyued to 
what ſain Doralice bent hir deuotion, but the tower came 
te late when the graſſe was withered: yet J lod ſoꝛ a time 
aſtoniſhed, houering bet weene loue and hate. But at the laſt 
ſuch loathſome milliking of hir fozmer diſcurteſie ſo incenſed 
my mind, that to deſpiſe hir, and to deſpight Foztune, Jre- 
turned hir ſpeedily this hatefull anl were. 


To Doralice neyther health nor 
good hap. 


Keceiued thy letters Doralice, which no ſoner J read with 
mine tie, but J thzewe into the fire with my hand, leaſt by 
viewing them I ſhould grow into great furie,oz by keping 


ſtilence foz feare of infection: the eies of the Cacheriſmes bes 
cauſe of diſeaſes :the ſight of the cockatrice fo2 feare of death: 
Cyrces dzinks as dꝛeading charmes,and Syrens tunes doub⸗ 
ting inchantments: ſhoulde I not then eſchewe thy alluring 
baits, when thou haſt galled me with the hoke : pes J wyll. 

a and 


of Fortune. 5; 


and mult, leaſt J be intrapped with thy ſubfeltie, oz intang- 
led with thy ſozcerte, Truly Doralic ia that once J loued thee 
I can not denie, that now being fre J ſ;ould fall to ſuch fol- 
lie J moꝛe than vtterly refuſe, fo: as befoze J liked thee in 
conſtant hope, ſo now J loath with hatefull contempt, com- 
paring thy curſſed nature to the herbe Baſill, which both in⸗ 
gendzeth Serpents, and killeth them, ſo the he w of thy ver⸗ 
tue inflamed me with louc, bat the triall of thy vanitie hath 
quenched it with hate. Hate? yea, J moze than hate thee, 
moſt cruell and ingratefull monſter, whoſe beautic J hope 
was giuen the of the Gods as well to p2ocure thine owne 
miſerie, as others miſhap, which if J might liue to ſe, as 
Infortunio did by Eriphila, J would thinke J did leave my 
hapleſſe life to a moſt happie end, Thus thou ſeeſt how J ac- 
compt of thy loue, and accept of thy letters, eſteeming the 
one as filthie chaffre, and the other as fozged charmes, and 
ſaying to them both, that p2offercd ſeruice ſtinckes. Waſte 
moze wind J will not, to ſpend moze time is molt ill ſpent, 
therefo2e take this as a farewell, that if Jhearc of thy god 
hap, I line diſpleaſed, if of thy miſfoztune, content, if of thy 
death, moſt ſozrowfull, that the Gods did not giue ther ma- 
nic dates and much diſtreſſe: fo wiſhing thee what lpight ey- 
ther foꝛtune oz the fates can affwozd, Adiew. 
Sworne thy foe to death, 
Arba#to. 


Dona hauing retepued theſe letters, and read the con ⸗ 
tents, was ſo impatient in hir paſſions, that e fell into 
a phzemic, hauing nothing in hir month but Arbaito, Arbu- 
ſto, euer doubling this word with ſuch pitifull cries and 
ſcriches, as would haue moued any but me to remozſe: (the 
continued not in this caſe long beſoꝛe ſhe died. Cut J alas 
leading ſtill a loathſome life, wis moze cruelly croſſed by 
foztune,fo2 Egerio conſpiring with the peeres of iny te 
in ſhoꝛt time by ciuill | 
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and kingdome, fozced them to fler by mine owne ſubicgs : 
after ſome traucll J arriued at this place, where conſidering 
with my lelfe the fickle inconſtancie of vniuſt foztune, 3 
| haue euer ſince liued content in this cell to deſpight fo2tune, 
; one while ſoꝛrowing fo2 the miſhap of iy rama, and another 
| while toying at the miſerie of Doralicia, but alwayes 
| ſmiling, that by contemning foꝛtune, J learne to 
y leade hir in triumph. Thus thou haſt heard 

| why in meane eſtate J paſſe my dates 

7 | content: reſt therefo2e ſatiſfied, 

that thus J haue liued, and 

f thus J meane to die. 
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